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DEPLORABLE 
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ENGLAND. 


þ 
WR rg Sing thy ſad diſaſter, (farall Kjng) 
ng y Comerncs Edward, ſecond of thatname * 


Thy Life, thy Death I fing, thy ſinne, thy ſhame z 
And how thou wert depriued of thy Crowne, 


In higheſt Forrune, caſt by Fortune downce. 


3 
Did1 ſay Forrwwe ? nay by Folly rather, 
By vyureſpeR vnto the rules of State ; 
Forler a Prince aflure himſclic ro gather, 
As he hath planted, either Love or Hare, 
Contempt or Duty ; not the workes of Fate; 
Muchleſſc of Fortune, but of duc reſpeRs 
Two cauſes, which muſt necdes produce,cficRr, 
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As if a Prince dec lay his A righe, 

And then with courage proſccutes the ſame; 

His ends prooue happy ; bur, by oner-ſight, 

He that is weake, wholy ſubucrrs the frame 

Of his owne building, and doth idly blame 
Fortune, which wilt men make to wait on them ; 
Bur for a way-ward Miſttifle,tooles condemne. 


4 
In which Diſcourſe, if I ſhal] bap to touch 
Thoſe faults, that in our time are frequent growne, 
Let notthe gauld offender winch or grudge, 
For I intend a priuate wrong to nene:; 
Only 1 would haue thoſc lame errors knowne, 

By which the Szare, did then to ruine runne, 

That (warn'd by theirs) our age like fins might ſhun. 


5 

Nor do 1 meaneto bound my ſelfe ſo much, 
As only for to tye me to thole times : 
The cauſes, courſes, conſequens i'Je rouch 
Of latrer ages, and of their deſignes ; 
Andif detraftions breath, do blaft my lines, 

To guard me, I haue for my defcnce, 

The privy coate of harwilefle innocence. 

ry k 

And thou (great King) thatnow doſt weild our State, 
Building on that, which former times did ſquare, 
Oh lcrtit not be thought to derogate 
From thy pertc&tons, (which are knowne ſo rare,) 
If I ſome errors of theſe times declare: 

Since never Stare was preciſely gocd, 

But faults haue (cap'd,which could nor be withſtood. 
For 
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For m-x are not like Got, compleate Diuine, 
Whom neuer pa/fo75 mooue, nor erroysblitde; 
Who is not hinitted with any time, 
Nor ty'd to meanes,nor into place confinde 
Bur (free in all, ) 5 councer-checke doth finde, 

Bur worker all in all, and nothing ill 

To contradiR the leaſt part of his will, 


3 

Whereas our humane a@ions are all mix; 

Men liue in motion, fo do their deſignes, 

Nothing is ſimply good, or firmely | 

All have defects, narure ic ſelfe declines: 

Darknefſc oft cloudes the cleereſt Sunne that ſhines. 
Our pureſt ſtreames are nat withour their mnd, 
And we miſtake whart oft we rake for good. 


9 
Reſides, Kingsneedes muſt be with others eyes, 
From whence miſtaking cannot chuſe bur [pring, 
And whea tl'offence from errors doth ariſe, 
Why ſhould men eaſt the enuy on the King, 
And not on thoſe that miſ-informe the thing ? 
This is the gall moſt banes the Kingly Throne, 
Thar, of hisfaulrs, rhe leaſt part is his owne. 


10 
For he himſclfe is blamelcfle oft, (God knowes ) 
Hxceptit be, becauſc he doth nor know 
The noted ſcandals, that ariſe from thoſe, 
On whom he doth his taupurs moſt beſtow, 
Which they abuling, diſcontents may grow 
rs the Prince, theugh nor deſeruing them : 
50 Apt We Ate, euen goedncllc ro condemne. 
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17 
Nor muft we with a coalc,ftraight marke or brand 
= A Prince or State, becauſe of ſome defe : 
Fi; Who can be free from Sulley (iftſe ſtand?) 
"E-$ Burthar ſamc Prince or Stare deſerues reſpe, 
8 Whoſe aRions doth in generall effe, 


Andayme at good; for in particulers, 
None can be {5 comple ate, bur often erres, 


| Andforge ſtrange formes (nor pradtis'd inthe braine,) 
#/ Bur Starcs c 


of men, and men retaine . 
This natiue badge ( which yneo all deth cleaue) 
Thar is,tobe decenu'd, and todeceiue. 


'3 
p * Thewatlike Truwpet ewary, ca fight,) 


Commands the hearing more, deth the reed, 

Each eyc is fixed onthe Eagles flight, 

When little Wrens deſerues not any heed; 

The greateſt men ſh]l have the greateſt meed; 
Marke who ſoliſt, and they hall ind ir trade, 
Thar all mcns eares to Princes tongaesare tide, 


I4 
Then ler the Worldattend King Edwards words; 
The ſecond Edward (matter fic for moane,) (words 
Whoſe ſmiles gaue life , whoſe frownes did wound Ike 
Whilſt he did fit ypon the Kingly Throne, 
Not minded now nor moan'd by any one, 2 
So time cuts downe (we ſee) with fatal blow, 
As well proud Okes, as huwble ſhrubs beJow. 
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Imacine with your ſclues, you ſce him come, 
From forth the deepe darke cauerns of the earth, 
Starued and pin'd, nothing but skin and bone, 
1nPrincely plenty, ſuffering wantand dearth, 
As naked as an infant at his birth : 

So pinching need doth plucke,whar pride doth plant, 

And waſtfull ryor, is repayd with waur. 


16 
And thus poore P rince begias his Tragicke plaine ; 
Arm 1 the {ame that was firſt Edwards yonne, 
By nature borne toliue withour reſtrainc ? 
Were there for meſo many Trophies wanne, 
By Long-ſhankes? and ſach great atchiuements done ? 
1 am che ſame, and he ſo great didleaue we, 


As none (1 thought ) of gieatnefle could bereauc wes 


17 
Burnow I ndby proofe, tharone there is, 
( And well its, that chere is ſuch a one,) 
Who is not hnod-winckt ynto our amifle, 
Thar can vs pullfrom off our Kingly Throne, 
For all our Guatds,our Forrs,our Wals of Stone, 
Know King, how great ſo'ere thy power be, 
The Kipg of Kings ſti!] culeth ouer thee. 


18 
I know that nature, (apt to ouer-weene 
May caſly ſtraine a Princes thoughts roo high ; 
I know it is, and egermore harh beene, 
A common courſe ro flatter Maicfiy, 
Grearnefle is apt ro ſwim in Surcudrie; 
Yer though like hils we ouer-looke low grounds, 
Allrerrmous Kings confefie they hatie their bounds. 
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19 
And therefore though we haue prevorotiues, 
Yet there are certaine limits to the ſame, 
Which hinder Kings to be Superlariwes, 
To ſway (as Gods Licutenants)chis faire frame, 
And thoſe 4/pirers merit Death and ſhame, 
That dorcpine againſt choſe Supreame powers, 
Whom God hath made his ynderlings, noteurs. 


20 
And yer, alchoughtheir State be free from force, 
Thar giucsnot Lawlefle liberty m all : 
Kings mutt obſcrue a 1uſtand rightfull courſe : 
God is their King, by whom they ſtand, or fall, 
And cucry Af, vato account will call : 

Their oath,their yercue, and their owne renowne, 

Are Dyamancine chaines to rye a Crowne. 

21 

And ſuch as are not moou'd with theſe reſpe&s, 
But make their might, to ſrrue their will in all : 
Lcauethcm to God, whoruines and ere&s, 
Sets yp a Dad, and puls downe a Saw: 
Who as his ſraile doth raiſe, his frowne makes fall. 

'Tis nor diſcents, nor ſwords,nor force, nor fate, 

But God ſupports, and God ſupplantsa State, 


2.2 
Nine Kings had ruled fiace the Conqueſt here, 
Whom | ſucceeded inar;g'ufull line : 
Dy father, ( all domeſticke tumults cleare ) 
D1d warre, and winne in fruitfull Pp ale/{rne; 
This Northerne Sunne, cuen to the Eaſt did ſhine : 
The Frexch were fearefull, hearing byr his Name, 
Fren;b,Scotr,and Turks, crernized hu farge, 


No 


=». os fr pf ow 


(412) 
23 
No Rez!lme bur did reſonnd wy Fathers praiſe, 
No praile was euer wonne with more deſerts; 
And no deſerts (though great) could counter-paiſe, 
Muchlefle out ballance, his Heroicke parts : 
Mars taught him Armes ; the Muſesraught his Aries, 
Whereby ſo great he grew, that might there be 
A 1oe on carth, that carthly oe washe. 
24 
A Ksng may leaue his name vato his Sonxe, 
Burt to his Sor7e ne Kyxg can leauc his Nature : 
In outward forme and ſhape, they may ſeeme une, 
His Peſture, Specch, buth C ountcnance and Feature, 
May make the Sox be thought the {clfe lame Cicarure; 
I know in Face, Sexes may be like the Srres, 
But faces like, haue ofc ynlike defires. 


25 
For why our bodies fiade of Humane (cede, 
Reſcmble them, whoſe matter was their making, 
Yea (5 tarre forth, as e'ten times We read 
Of many grictes hereditary, raking 
Firſt roore from Parents loynes, and not forſaking 
Their iflues iflue, vnull many ages; 
To wofuil maſters moſt ynwelcome Pages. 
.26 
Bur minds, net caſt in any mortall mould, 
Infus'd from Heauen, not tide vato ſucceilion, 
Arc freely left (for ſo the Maker would) 
Vato his wite, and prouident diſcretion, 
Like ſotrncd waxe, apt torecciue impreſſion, 
But whea the forme is once imprinted in, 


That's hardly loſt, which Nature firſt did win. - 
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27 
Tis ſomewhat to bs botne of Noble ſeede, 
An honeſt belly beares a hopefull ſonne ; 
Bur yer (we ſee) good Patents often breed 
A wild and nakea iflac, which doe runne 
M3ft thrifrleſfe courſes, rill their lives be done: 


© As was the Sire, rhe ſonne himſclfe will faſhion, 
1s probable, but yer no demonſtration, 


28 
Which is bur truely inſtanced in mee, 
For | wasfarre vnlice my worthy Sire : 
Aſowre Crab from ſweereft Apple-tree : 
A cloudy ſmoake, from Sunne-brighrt (hining fire, 
And that fraall good which nature did inſpire 
By ſoothing tongues roo ſoone was turn'd to ill, 
$o ſmalleſt Froſt yntime]y firſt doth kill. 


29 

For when men did perceiue my yourhfull itch 

To raine delight, and ſaw my minde affe &od 

Burrothe flignc, where pl2ature made the pitch : 

How all my noble ſtudies were negleRed, 

My youth with eaſe, my eaſe with luſt infe&ed, 
Scraight ſome ſow'd pillowes ynder-ncath my fin, 
And p-aiſ'd chat moſt, char [ delighted in. 

. 30 

Am -ngit the reſt, one Pierce of Gaveffone, 

(French by his Birch, and French by his behauiour, 

(Oae rhar indeed was ſecond yaro none,) 

In winding in himſelfe ro great mens fauour, 

Thar by their hazard he might be rhe lafer,)] 

When he: did {pic the marke whereart I mcant, 
$c-aigh found ths mcancs to giue my{bew acre bent. 


We! 


(13) 


I 
We liu'd together from _ prime of yearcs, 
Where with our joynt affeQtions were combin'd, 
««The mutual] conſort of our infant pheares, 
«Doth keep along poſleſlion of tbe minde, 
«And many deepe iwprefliens. leaves behind + 
Wouldſt thou haue Joue laſt euen to the rombe, 
T hen Jcrit take beginning at the Wombe. 


33 
So bunts the Hewnd, and ſo the Hawke doth fiye, 
As at firſt entrance they are made and man'd; 
And ſo thoſe ſpripging | darn ſe]dome dye, 
Thar in out firſt conceit ingraned ſtand, 
Though childiſh loue ſeeme to be built on ſand; 
Yer cach man in bimſelfe this truth may prone, 
To like that ſt}, which he ar firſt did Joue, 


33 
(Princes,)that do intend your Heires ſuch good, 


As ſhall inable them for to ſucceed, 
And no way to diſparrage their high blood : 
Oh, ler it be your moſt reſpeRiue heed, 
To ſow their tender yeares with virtues ſced; 
For ſo the well, or 1]l manuree field 
Az it 15 til'd, doth Corne, or Cockle yeild. 


4 | 

In-ure their youth yato dab Pecrcs commerce, 

From whence ſome ſceds of liking firſt will grow, 

Theſe cuca the ſoul ir ſelfe in rune will pic: ce, 

And prooue a conſtant zcale, from whence will flow 

All ducious offices, that men may ſhew, 

For then defignes of Princes happieſt proue, 
Whea their great Peores do ſerue,beczuſc they has 

+; 
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5 
F<fides, there is a ſecret cruſt repol'd 
In thoſe, whom long aflurance hath combin'd, 
And when we know how humors are diipof'd, 
We frame our Counſel facter ro the mind, 
Vnſounded natures ſharpeſt iudgements blind ; 
And tholc we intertaine with differcnec, 
Of whom we hauc bur [mall expericnce, 
36 
So that to winae atruft, to plant a Jloue, 
To gaine a ſetled {eruice of the Peeres : 
T his is the way which wileſt Princes proue, 
Toglew them cloſe euca in their infant yeares; 
And here my Fathers error. much appeares, 
Who did irgraft we into Gaweſtore, 
By co-unitung both our Joues in anc. 


3 
He was in face a Cxpid,, or more faire ; 
A Mercury inſpecch, or elſe as much : 
. In adtive vigor, he was Mars his heire : 
In wit /04e bred ; Minerua was not ſuch ; 
But all theſe guilts will not abide the touch, 
Except wuh inward virtues of the mind, 


Beauty, and Specch,Strengch,Wir,are allrckn'd. 


3s 

Why then ſhould N a2wre ſet ſo faire aglofle, 
Vpon a mind, that finne doth ſo detorme ? 
Why ſhould ſhe g/d and poliſh ſuch baſe droſſe, 
Ag 4f ſhe did the Sewles perfeRtion (corne, 
And only would zwpicty adorne ? 
- Orelſeſeduce thoſe minds from iudging right, 

Who do conforme their cenſure to their light, 
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| 39 

Bur oft we ſee a ſweeteand milde aſpe@, 

A comely preſence pleafing vnro all, 

A Face that ſeemes all virtue to atfcR, 

Doth hide a heart of tone, a ming of gall, 

A crabbed will, a ſoule to finne moft thrall ; 
He therefore, in his iudgement ſhoots awry, 
Thardaily takes his leuel]] from the eye. 


40 
Becauſe the glerious infide of the mindc, 
Hathi ne dependance en the eutward*forme : 
In whick, if crring 8ature proone ynkinde, 
And diſproportions de the ſhape deferme: 
She commonly indeaueurs to referme:; 
The bodics crrors, with the mindes ſupply ; 
So richeſt lems, im earths baſe intrailes lye, 


41 

The face is falſe , the Jooke is bur a yer: 

he habir and the heart do mugh diflenc, 

For go2od pretences cloake a bad defire; 

Faure complements do guild a falſe incear, 

Who doth relye on them, may chance repent, 
] his was my caſe.,and caul'd my ouer-rhrow 
Becaulel priz'd the ſubſtance by the ſhow. 


42 

1f 1 way vſe chat werd without controule, 

, If euer any Meremſwcho{is was, 

I thinke the laſt 4ſſ1r:4rz Monarchs ſoule, 

By due dilectt to Ga»e/{on did palic, 

For he atight Sardanap ales was, 
Drown'd in dehights, ( onc way terme them fo, 
T kat batch in Juſt, and breath the & {aft in woo, © 


Tits 
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This higheſt Scholler in the y FRY of finge, 
This Cent.1-7 halfe a Man, and halfe a Beaſt ; 
This pleafing Syrer , ſo my ſoule did winne, 
That he was decre to me aboue the reſt, 
Looke what he ſayd, was Goſpell ar the leaft: 
Looke what he did, I made my Preſident 
So ſoone we learne, what we too late repent, 


| This Angel.Divell, thus fhcin' d inmy heare ; 
$7 ik This Dragon hauing gotthe golden Frute, 
| My very Soule to hum I did impart ; 
Nor was I cuer deafe ynto his ſuice, 
He acted all,[ was a filente mute. 
My being ſcem'd co be in him alone, 
Plant aginet was run'd to RY 


ſcixed me inro ol hands, 
—— like thar ſhould be diffear'd; ) 
He thought to tye me ſfillin ſtraighrer bandes, 
Fi no prayfing that where-with my _ was pkaſ'd, 
r our lives were to be cal'd 


— many cumbers,which the curious wiſe 
Had boyd on men, the more to Tyranmnie: 


| 46 
1-7 | For what are Lawes bur ſeruile obſcruari 
\ Ot rhis, or thar, _ pleaſ'd the makers mind, | 
The ſclfe-conecited lowne imaginations, | 
i Of working braines, which did in freedome finde | 
_ Our humane Stare, which they(forſeorh)would binde, * 
| Towhar. they like, whar likes nor was forbidden: 
$0 Herſc and Mule with bit and ſpur azs iden | 
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47 

Which well-inuenred-Scar-crowes though rbey ſerve, 

For mn-borne men to keepe thenftn lome awe ; 

Yer Prin:es ate not borne, fo to oblerue 

The ſtrict preciſencfſe of th'incombring Law, 

Which cheir high State ro baſe contempr doth eraw : 
Kings made thoſe Lawes, &K22gs may breakthem now, 
Tnat pleal'd them then, and this now pleaſcrh-you. 


48 
No, no (ſweet Prince) ſairh he, there is no Law 
Can bind a King: but onely his dcfire; 
And that full well ch' 4ffmriaz Monarchs ſaw, 
Who had, before them; borne conſuming tire, 
(Th'Emblem of Regall power) which all admire : 
Bur none muſt touch, ter feare offollowing harmes, 
For fire we. khow conſumes as well as warmes. 


a9 

The Spiders web holds faft the filly Flye, 
The Hornet breakes ir,. (like a mi$hry Lord) 
That Kixg of Kings, when he could not vnty 
TheGordian knor, diuides it with bis Sword; 
TharaQofhis, firmarter doth afford 

For Preſident + were 1, as thou ſhalr be, 

I'de rule the Low, it ſhould nor goncrne me. 


$0 
Except it were the golden Law of Nature, 
Sweet Nature, (that ſweet mother of vs all,) 
Which hath infuſ'd thus much to euery Creature, 
To loue the Honey, and ro loath the Gall: 
Tolerue delight, notro be focrowes thrall 
For pleaſure doth with Nature ſo agreey 
As Bees with Hiuc, as Honey with the Bee! 
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For in the Prologue of our lafant play, 
Enen inour Cradle, we doe cry and yell 
For Nurſes breſt : why ſo? for food (y'ould fay,) 
Tis true, and food (ſay I) doth pleaſe vs well, 
As hunger ſeemeyto be a ſecend Hell ; 

So that in iruth, the motiue of our cry 

Is tobe fcd, aud tv be plea(l'd thereby, 


52 
As in our Prologue, ſo in our next AQ, 
(I meane inchildiſh yeares) who doth not ſee, 
That euzry thought of ours, and word, and faQ, 
Do ayme ar ſport, ar paſtime, and at glee 
Which daily cares, and mighty ſtudies be 2 
Witnefle the checke, the rods, the bloweswe take, 
Tie many blowes, and all for pleaſures ſake. 


53 

Bur when our Youth doth ſtep vpon the Stage, 
The ſweeteſt part that any man can play ; 
Then pleafingloue, and hope (loues plcaſing page) 
And courage, hopes atrendant night and day, 
And Fortane, ſe]dome ſaying courage may, 

Wirth full ſail'd courſe doth carry vs amaine, 

To ſecke rhe courſe where tull content doth raigne, 


Not ſtaying here, ſtill Nature driues ys on 

To new delights, bur of a diuers kind, 

For middle age to armcs willnceds be gon, 

Wirh honors ſweer, to feed his hungry mind, 

And what is honor bur a pleaſing wind : 
Remember what the famous Grecian ſayes, 
The ſweeteſt muſicke is a mans owne praiſe, - 

| exc 
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Next,elder age, and filuer ſeeming haires, 
By Nature run full chaſe itil after plcaſure, 
(Oh) the ſweet ſolace of the waining yeares, 
To view their ruddocks, and their heaps of treaſure, 
To weigh and teiltheir gold at euery leaſure! | 

For bitt'rer 'ris,(ſpeak they,thar rather chooſe) 

Gold ſhould lole them, then they their gold ſhould loſe, 


56 
The Epilogue of all our former time, 
More hunts for joy, then any of thereſt, 
Decrepit agedoth pray before the prime, 
With feartull eyes, and knocks ypon the breſt, 
And giueshis Almesto them thar are diſtreſt : 
And what's bis end ? that he might Heauen obtaine : 
And what is Heauen ? a pleaſure yoid of painc, 


7 

And as the mind hath motions to effeR, 
So haue we meanes to ſatishe the mind, 
Our little world is wade with much reſpeR, 
Our mother Nature, hath beene wiſe and kind 
By whom we haue apt Organes vs aflign'd, 

To exccute what ſo our thoughts intend, 

And all ous thoughts ayme arſome pleaſing end, 


$8 
Is not the Head the Store-houſe of conceit, 
Plotting the meanes to compaſie our delight ? 
Our Eyes attendants that doe daily wait 
Vpon ſuch objects as may pleafe our ſight ? 
Witneſle the Cherry-cheeke, and Brow milke-white 3 
Witnefſe no other witnefle but my with, 
How Sight and Sole both like,and longs for this, 
B 2 


(20) 


What mind, what man, what man of any mind 
That is not touch'd and mou'd, with mulicks found ? 
Whoſe deepe imprefitons worke in bruriſh kind, 
As Dolphins,ciſe Arion had beene diown'd ; 
The lſaluage Beaſis that would not Orpbess wound ; 
The (enlelefſe fiones, whom Phabue Harpe did mouc, 
Doe witnefle all, how all doc Mulicke louc, 


60 
The bubling murmure of a fliding Spring, 
That {eemes to runne with {weet, yet ſullen mind, 
By which the winged Quicrs in Conſort ſing 
With faire fac't Eunuches, Cherpres of their kind, 
Whole Notes are an{wered with a ſoft fill wind; 
Whilſt ſome defired Dame, chearcs all wich kifles, 
Who would not hold that place a Heauen of blifles ? 


GI 

As Head,and Eyes,and Eares, ſo are our Hands, 
Fleſh-hookes to draw, and gather all vnto vs, 
Thar with our pleaſure, and our profit ſtancs, 
Thruſting afide what cucr may vndoe vs, 
For which cmployments arc allotted to vs 

Two Hands, two Feet, the agents of our wills, 

To follow, reſt, and flyc from reftlefle ills. 


G2 

So likewiſc, in the ſtrufure of this Frame, 
Whar is not mate for plealuie, with much art? 
And in the daily 2u'dance of the ſame, 
Whar is deny'd vs that may pleaſe the Heart? 
Moſt ſenſlefſe man, what man ſoe're thou art, 

That in the very fulnefle of ſuch ore, 

By wilfull wants, wit make thy {clic moſt poore, ws 
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63 
In heat of Summer, when the burning Suze 
Doth cruſt the earth, are there nor (hady bowers? 
Are there not Kiuers that doe mildly run ; 
And now andthen ſome cooling dewy !}.owers, 
To keepe the beauty of the blooming Gowers, 
Wherewirh our mother Earth's fo tairely dight, 


Thar ſhe ailures hei Children ro delight, 


64 
1 will nor ſpeake of cuery dayes delight, 
They are {o various, full of rarities; 
Bur ate there nor ſweet plealures for the nig/tt ? 
Maskes, Reuezls, Banquets, mirrhiull Comcvics, 
Nighe Songs, cuen Natures deareſt vrodigies, 
Which worke in men with powerfull influence, 
As hauing their firſt hfe, beſt-motion thence, 


65 
If then the mouer of this glorious round, 
Hath wiſely ficted cacheiiing (o to pleaſure: 
May he not ſeeme his order tocontound, 


Thar barres himleltc from this ſsme earthly rreafuce ? 


Andrtodelight doth Imit ſparing meaſure 2 
Is'r euer like, he would hauc made things thus, 


But that they ſhould be fully vſ'd by vs ? 


66 

And that I may notrunabourthe Tield, 

But keepe my ſeite in compaſſe of the Riz, 

L will omir the rich and fruitfull yeeld 

Of pleaſure, pointing only at the Spring, 

The taſte whereof ſuch perfeR blifle doth bring, 
As 1 doethinke none other Heauen there is: 
(Hearen pardon me, if that I thinke amiſle,) 

B3 
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This is ({weet Ned) the Paradiſe of loue, 
Theioy of life, and life of our conceic, 
The heauenly fire infuſed from aboue, 
On which the Muſes, and the Graces wair, 
The bodies health, foules hope, and Natures bait, 
The quinreſfſence of pare eſſentiall (weer, 
The point where all the ines of pleaſure meer, 


68 

$weer loue, that haſt ſweer beauty for thy objeR, 
Wiſe loue, that doft conuerr both ſoules and hearts : 
Great luc, to whom rhe greateſt Kings are ſubic& : 
Pure loue, that ſublnmnates-onr earthly parts, 
And makes them ayery by ingenious airs : 

Oh, let my Ned, my Prince, my Foxe poſleſſe 

The ioyes, I woald, but cannot well cxpreſſe. 


69 
And thou, ſweer Ned, experience but the pleaſure, 
Tey what it is to loue, and be repnted, 
And1 will pawne my l:fe (my greateſt treaſure) 
With one {weet night, thou wiltbe ſo delighted, 
That thou wilt with the world were ſtillbenighted : 
Then ſay(deare Prince) when tnou the ſame doſt proue, 
No Heauen but ioy, nor any ioy bur lou. 


70 
Oh ſee the fruits of ill abuſed wits, 
Whar burr is wrought by arm'd impiery : 
Thrice wretched ſoules, rhat ill with art commit, 
And ſurfer with the fweer ſatiety 
Of Graces, giucn them by the Deny : - 
Were all ſuch minds brought vp ro Plough'and Carr, 
Learnms ſhould haue irs due, they rheir deſert, 
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Tee the rule holds true, the beft of all 
Being corrupred, turnes vnto the worſt 3 
And ſo thoſe damned ſpirirs, before their fall 
Moſt blefſed, (chang'd fiom what they were ar firſt) 
Are now moſt wretched, vile, and moſt accurſt : 
&© Look what degree of goed nefſe things retaine, 
&« Whilſt they are good, being ill, they ſo remaine, 


7 
With ſuch and many more, more wanton £lozes, 
(Wherear roy vicgin Muſe will bluſh for ſhame) 
With vnchaſte words, and Pander-lke ſuppoſes, 
This Gauecſtoze ſo brought me cur of frame, 
That I negleRed Fotber, Friends, and Fame : 
And to thoſe pleaſures only was reſpeRiue, 
That to my Faxcy feemed moſt deleQiue, 


7 

We ſee how ſoone our "WW. Buds are blaſted : 
How ſoone our faireſt colours loſe their flourith : 
How cafly are the feeds of vertue waſted, 
And noylome weeds of vice how much we nouriſh, 
Which doe the ſoule of her chiefe wealth iwpoucriſh; 

& Youth (aptto ſtray) is caſly led awry, 

« We fall by Nature, what needs flattery ? 


74 

And yetit hath roo much to worke ypon ; 
The vnexperience of our yonger yeares, 
The hear of blood, which eafly drawes vs mm: 
Vngrounded hopes, and fond ſurmiicd feares, 
The courſes entertain'd by like compeeres - 

Our owne deferr, our Parents louing care; 

This Deuill dork vie as traps vnco his ſnare, 
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And ſoon: it willthe leaſt aduantage hinde, 
Whereby it may crcepe into mens concen 
Obicruing ficſt ro what they are inchin's, 
Whichonce perceiu'd it it's the humor ſtraight, 
Stili kceping fathion, bur ſt:]} wanting waight : 

in complements moſt ſc: ming]y precile, 

And that faire Maske, blnds valulpeAing eyes. 


76 
Burt like 2; thoſe difeafes falter grow, 
Whoſe nrouing cauſesour complexions feed ; 
So far: e more dangeroug ys this priuate For, 
Thar cor!) attire himfclie jn sricndihips weed, 
Then bc that ſhewes hus haze by open deed ; 
For 4rmc-,or Lawes,or Frie:ds,may fence the one, 
Tl:oincr Gad hvmiclte uſt thick), or none, 


77 

So Syn did the Tron State confound 2 
Sonldcd Texrbes arc full of rotten earth + _ 
So Crecodiles, alheugh they weepe, they wound 3 
So Pantoias cucumuent with they lweer breath : 
So. Syrers though they ling, their tunes are death ; 

And yer as Fiſk bite moſt at hony baires, 

Euen ſo arc men moſt caught with {cet deceits, 


78 

Therefore be pleat'd to heare a plaine Diſcourſe; 
SuſpeR the rongue that's ſtill tun'd ro the care 3 
Faire 714th is not for nakednefle the worle; 
But fxlſhood many ornaments ruſt wearc, 
Leſt 2]| her foule deformities appeare, 

Which .4rt can flouriſh ouer, fit for {ourt, 

While ſimple Truth to Deſerts doth reſort, 
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And this is that vaſt Sca of miſery, 
In which the greateſt Menarchs moſt are drown'd, 
T4atthey arc ſeldome free from flatter , 
erenccs being colourably found 
To footh that humour which d<th moſt abounds ; 
An4 ſo tae Prince xunnts on from ill ro worle, 
And ſtill's perſwaded beſt ok bs bad courſe. 


% 
Whereby the danger on himlclfe.deth fall, 
The gaine ynto the Fauorize accrewes z © © 
For thegrieu'sd SubicR icing wreng'd withall, 
Forg:tring duty, inpicufly purturcs ' 
Meanes * reuenge, whence danger oft inſues. © * 
Mecane while rice man, ttiat fed the humonr fo, 
Falls off perhaps; and ic2pes the common blow, 


Jr 

Therefure kt Kj1z:s preferre rhem that te plaine, 
And make ſuch great, as doe nexgreatneflc tcare * 
Such ſerue their Lords for Jone, and nor for gaine, 
Tiare jewels of rhe heart,nor otrhe care, 
They will 6iſccuer dangers thar are neare; 

When oyled Tongues will (t:]} make all ſecurs; ' 

* And,carclefle greatneſle eutr Randy vniure, 


$2 
Put why ſhould I gjue rules, fith I kept none? 
Why ſhould lreach, and ncuer could obcy ? 
For tliis (why) onely I was ouerthrowne 2 
Others may looke leſt they be caſt away ; 
And they that make this vie, thrice bappy they : 
Becaule by others wrackes chemſclues may reade, 
How to preuent their owne miſhaps with heed. 
Sootli'd 
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Sooth'd thas in finne, all goodnefle was forgotten, 
My Fathers words of no eſtceme were growne : 


And [ that ſcarce ſeem'd ripe, was ſtraight found rotten: 


Like fruit that from the tree's vntimely blowne ; 
But thac tooke root, which Gazeſlone had ſowne, 
And ſprouted fo, that it did ſced at laſt. 
So wortklefle feeds we ſee do grow too faſt, 


84 
For at the firſt I was aſham'd of finne, 
But finne did ſay, my greateſt fin was ſhame ; 
Then by degrees I did delight therein: 
And frem delight did I defire the ſame, 
And my defires ſo proſp'rouſly did frame, 
Thar now | could with Gaueſione conniue , 
So doth the Bramble with the Thiſile thrive. 


85 

Which when mine aged Father did perceiue, 

With many teares (the meſſengers of moane) 

He did bewaile himſelte, that he ſhould leaue 

His Crowne to me, and me to Gaueſtone : 

T in my Sorne (faith he) am overthrowne ; . 
My blifſe, my bane ; my peace procures my ftritey 
Firſt Edward dyes, in Second Edwards lite 


$5 
To be a Father was mine onely ioy ; 
And now my griefe it is to be a Father , 
Why ſhould my ſolace rurne to mine annoy ? 
Why planted I Hearts-eaſe, and Rue muſt garher ? 
As1 didſow, | ſhould haue reaped rather: 
My hopefull Harueſt proues but T biſiles weeds, 
And for che blood I gaue, my heart now bleeds. 


For 
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Fer (oh) how neare a touch doth Nature give ? 
How ſearching are the ſuffrings of our blood ? 
How much the Fathers ſoule doth ioyor gricue, 
When be doth ſec his iſſue bad or good, 
It's hard of any to be vnderſtood, 

Exceptof thole whoſe fecling bowels find, 

What deep impreflions doc proceed trom kind, 


88 

Wiſe was the Prinze, who playing with his Sorze, 
And teaching him to ride vpon a Keede: 
To whom a great Ambaſſaavr did come, 
And ſeem'd to bluth ar his ſo childiſh deed; 
Doe nor (quoth be)ro iudgement ycr proceed; 

I onely craue a reſpit of thy doome, 

Till chou thy ſclfe art Father of a Soune., 


85 

Inferring, that there is a ſecret loue, 
Which vntouche |:carrs can hardly comprehend ; 
Would God t'.c {ame reciprocall might prone : 
Ohthat kind Naturc wouid ſowerimes alcend ; 
Fathers 759 oft in indulgence offend : 

11750477 mere oft in Cuty prouedefeQiue, 

T:1e{: wayward times are growne fo vareſpeRiua, 


90 

Nature ſo wrought, that Creſſus ſon cried our, 
Who from his birth before had nor ſpoke word; 
When he did ſee a Souldier goe about 
To kill che K7n7 his Father with a ſword : 
Could Nature then ſuch preſidents afford ? 

Was ſhe {o powerfull then, now weakned ſo, 

That Sonxes chemſclues now worke rheir Fathers woe? 
Bur 
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Burt fooliſh man, why doe blame my Sonne, 
Whoſe yer rnknowing yeares, by ill aduice 
Being 12d away, a dangerous conrle doth run ? 
For youths hot bloodforgers cold ages ice, 
And whilſt his hand is in dorh throw the Dice 
Ar all that pleaſure ſers, and thinks ro gaine, 
If withthe byc he carvdilcharge the maine, 
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(Sweet Ted)1 blame not thee but Gareſtore, 
For he ir is that {irrerarthe Helms, 
And ſtceres the Sterne at pleaſure, thou art blowne: | 
Nor will he Ieauz, tiilhie dota onerwhelme 
In decep:t gulic thy ſelte-andallthy Realme; | 
& For turing ſpirits. do iroubledFreames defire, 
& And rhcenghrive beſt, when all is ſcron fire, 


93 
Odſciuc thoſe waſted States that doe decline,” 
How aprtrhey arc fr innouation, 
How much ney dur /gainſt publicke good repine, 
And hopctully 2xpe&an alteration, 
Thar whilitcings are vaſerled our of faſhion, 
They may cloſe'vprhe wounds they had before, 
Ant by that mcanes their prinate wants reftore, 


94 
Therefere let rno{e tint haue 4 grounded S2aie 
And may liue well, ryne cloſein any wiſe, 
Againſt all ſuch as ſeeke toinnouare, 
It nut in dnty, yet in good aduice, 
To kcepe ſu. h dowae, as hope perhaps to riſe 
Vpon their ruines, whoſe revennaues may 
Cur ſhort their lines and proue the ſpoylers prey. 
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For with theſe, linke ſuch ſpirits as would riſe, 
But are by former great ones ſtill ſuppreſt, 
And ſuch doe dangerous Stratagems deuite, 
Nor will their egar hopes aftord them reſt, 
But mount they muft, who cuer bedepreſt, 
And lutle doe they force the Szatcs contution, 
So rhey thereby ro greainclle make intruſion, 


96 
And to this end they arc obſcquious ſtill, 
They ſooth, they fawne, they tceme officious 2 
They kt theraſclues to their great moucrs will, 
Be't good or bad, iuſt, or inwrious, 
They ſerne cuen turnes, baſe, and Juxurious: 
But Ile prouide a wholeſome Mcriridate, 
Soto preuent theje poiſons of the Slate, 


97 
And firmely ſettled in this reſolution 
By ſtrit command was Ganefſone exil'd; 
I begg'd othim to ep this execution © 
Bur then my Father ſhak'd his headzand ſmil'd, 
Oh Ned (quorh he) how much arr thou beguil'd, 
To foſter rhar, which will thy downfall be ; 
And warme thc Szake that will inucnome thee. 


98 
I wiſht my ſelfe an Fecho at that word, 
Thar | might then baue boldly anſwer'd chee; 
For neuer was there ſharpeſt edged ſword, 


That wounded more, then that ſame wounded we; 


Burt goc he muſt, that was the Kizes decree, ® 


And when he went, then dy'd my bloudlefſe heart; 


So doth the body from my ſoule depurt, 


Then 
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The former times haue hels it good aduice, 
Thar ſome offender ſhould abiure the Laxd, 
Burt *cis a courſe both dangerous and unwiſe, 
And withno rules of Regiment can ſtand ; 
For if the matter be with wdpement ſcana'd, 
It will appeate ro men conſiderate, 
That aouucation hurts both Prince and State, 


100 
Tdoe not megane of men that are not miſt, 
(Form pes the humming of a Gnat ?) 
Such 4tom:s may wander where they lift, 
Their muddy pares can neither frame the plat, 
Nor feeble hands wotke danger to the State, 


Let mcn of note be mark'd, and wary heed 
Be had of them that may diſturbance breed, 


101 
And'tis nor ſafe to baniſh ſuch a one, 
As may find m-anes ro worke his owne returge 2 
So Bul ingbrooke ſteor into Richards throne, 
And he had leilureafterwards to mourne Henty.4; 
His fooliſh taulr, ſuch Med'cines may adiourne 
The preſent paine a whilo; bnt makes the ſore 
To raue more fclly then it did before, 


102 

Milde drugs may tir the humors that abougd, 
Bur will not quite expell the growing ill , 
The root and body both remaining ſound, 
Althouzh the Tyree be lepr, yer thrives it (Quill, 
But wh<cn thou haſt the Axe ro vſe ar will, 

Strike ar the roor, and fell it to the ground, 

Rather then pare the boughes and branches _ 

or 
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For 'tis loſt labour to begin with them, 
They needs muſt wither, if the other dyc; 
And doe nor teare, though vulgar breath condemns 
Thy cariage, in ſuch courſes ; whoſe weake eye 
Lookes atthe preſent only, and thereby 

Values the reſt ; doe thou make geod thy end, 

The common ſort will cuer be thy friend, 


104 
Wiſe Longſhan{cs (yet inthis thou wert ynwiſe) 
3f thou hadſt rooke the head of Gaxeſioze : 
Thoſe ſubſequent diſaſters that did riſc 
From him, had beene preuented euery one ; 
Thy S9rne had nor beene ſhouldred from his Throxe; 
Thy Peeres nor flaine, nor Realmes to ruine brought : 
But ſo God works, till all his will be wroaght, 


105 
My Gaueftone thus driuen into exile, 
My ſelfe committed 'ike a Capriue thrall; 
(For ſo my Fatber kept me ſhort a while) 
With bitter curſes } did ban them all: 
I dranke my teares,and fed vpon my gall: 
I chaf'd and frownd ,yer could I nor preuaile, 
Needs muſt, will be, faine would, doth often faile, 


06 

Then were my colours turn'd to mournfall black, 
I did put on the livery then of care, 
Like tothe hopeleſſe Sea-man in a wracke, 
Thar ſees the greedy wanes denoure his ſhare 2 
No otherwiſe did thoughtful Edward fare, 

When ſad remembrance in my ſoule did plant 

His lor, my loſs, his woc, my pleaſures want. Ty 
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The chiefeſt Cordiall of my gricued ſoule, 
The one and onely period 0; ny paine, 
Was this, that Dcath adwitring no controule, 
Would end my Fathers wrath, his life, his raignc, 
And then (rhoughrT) Ned will hauc P;erce againe : 
When Englznds Crowne thall make a Zoneof me 
"Then Gaueſtene my Ganiined ſhall be, 


108 
As 1 did nope, fo had my hopes ſucceſle, 
For ſhortly after died my Noble $2re, 
Whilſt he prepar'd the Scots for to ſuppreſſe : 
Loc now (quorh 1) I hauc my hearts defire, 
Lonefoakcs is dead, his water, ayrc, and fire, 
Arc wwurn'd to earth, and earthly mighthe be, 
That 0:1 rhecarth did keepe this Crowne from me, 


109 
Yer i thar ſad diſmayſull houre of dying, 
No griete did him more feclingly diftreile, 
Then that his vicieus Sonne (all yerrue flying) 
Should ruine that by riot and cxcefle, 
Which he had butt with ſo great carefulneſle , 
And therefore for ro weane me from ſuch finnes, 
Theſe we:ltun'd Notes this dying Swan begins. 


110 

My Sozzze (quorh he) (for in chat name of zeale, 
My words may proue of more effeuall power) 
Why ſhouldſt thou ſo with thy ſicke Father deale, 
As to rerment him in kis parting houre, 
Whoſe life hath had his portion full of ſoure? 

And yet to make my meaſure fuller ſtill, 

My Sonne doth daily adde ynto my ul. | 
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Jknon whar tis by many dire extreames, 
To kcepe the Crowne vpright vpon the head : 
I know che troublous fleeps, and irightfulldreames, 
That houer ftill abour aPrincely bed ; 
The worme of greatnefle (icalouhe) is bred 
Our of it ſolte, yer this I know withall, 
Our powerfull ſway doth {weeten all our gall. 


112 
'Burfor thy ſelfe, and for my heart-breake griefe, 
Thar our of thy fin-ſhip-wrackrt youth doth grow, 
No circumſtance yeeNs colour of relicte; 
The canſc cxcuſcleſle, limitlefle the woe, 
That doth from thy full ſea of follies flow : 
<« For fouleſt faulrs proceed from powerfull ill, 
« And SubieRts ſerrthemſcluesrg Princes till, 
Nlaxrotans 4 
113 // 
Thou doſt horonely by thy vicious liuing, // 
- Bereauc hy ſoule of blifſe, which vertuc wins, 
Bur allo by thy ill example giuing, 
Thon doſt attraRt weake mindes vntolike ſinnes 3 
For centainly che SubicReuer ſwims 
Juſt with the ſtreame; ſo (growing like tothee) 
A general! deluge of all finne will be. 


114 
Much berter had it beene, thou hadft not beene, 
Then that thy being, ſhould ſo ruine all : 
Oh wherefore was thy birth-day cuer ſcene, 
It by thy life, the Srare it ſelfe doth fall 


To thoſe foule fins, which wrath from heauen doth call 
By whoſe iuft doome ſuch St:res confounded are 
By forraine fury, or domeſtick warre, 
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For when the ſeed of finto ripeneſſe growes, 
Then Iuſtice with a Sithe doth mow it downe : 
This, this is it that Kingdomes ouer-throwes, 
Layes waſte the held, vnpeoples euery rowne : 
Or ifnot ſo, diſorders yet the Crowne ; 

And though ir proue no generall deſolation, 

Yet many dangers grow by innouation, 
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When my Heauen-ſeckingfſoule ſhall leauc her Inn, 
And this my fleſh difſohe (no'v cloth'd inclay) 
Then will my ſhame ſurnjue me in thy finne, 
And Babes vnborne will ban my birth, and ſay 
His wrercied lite, gaue life to our decay ; 

And (had no other ill by him bin done) 

He finn'd too much in getting ſuch a ſonne, 
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Did Ifor this endure rhe duſt and Sunne, 
Diflodg'd at mid-night, march in mid-day heat 7 
Where Turkiſh, Freach, and Scottiſh trophies wonne ? 
Was all my care employ'd to make thee great, 
Thar ſome might diſpoſlefſe rhee of thy ſear ? 

« O" then | ſee thatgreatneſſe ſoone is gone, 

© When God erawes not the plot man builds vpon, 


118 
And my diuining ſoule doth ſadly ſce, - 
Thy ruine in thy rior(oh my WNed,) 


| Wheal am gone, a King then ſhalt thoa be ; 


Bur if thou fill beeſt with thy paſſions led, 

Thou wilt net keepe thy Crowne vpen thy head ; 
My tule now parting from the earthly cage, 
Fore-relsthee ſo, in-her propheticke rage, q | 

We 


(35) 


119 

Well Sonne, I fcele my faltring tongue doth faile, 
Therefore this ſhortabridgement | doe make , 
Feare God, loue vertue, and ler right preuaile, _ \ 
Shua ſudden courſes, Par afires forſake : 
Diſ-fzuour northy Peercs, their Couslels take 

For thy deſignes, reuoke not Gawucſtune, 

For he will p:oue the canker of thy throne, 
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+ Purſue thoſe Scottiſh wars I hauc in hand, 
* And forbecauſc my ſoule did make a yow 
Vnro my God, to ſerue in holy Land, 
From which tl.is fickneflc intercifts me now, 
Though Death diſable me, efteEt ir chou:; 
Fmbowell me. and thicher beare my heart, 
Thatl thercia at laſt, may hauc ſeme parts 
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And you my Lords, (ſpeaking vnto his Peeres,) 
VVhole wealth and greatnefle I haue much increaft, 
Be Fathers to my ſonnes vntuter'd yeares, 
Loue him for me , though Lo»gſbarkes be deceaſty 
Yer Jetnat Gau'ftoxes exile be releaſt, 

Leſt lis repeale occaſion cw'll ſtrife. 

Herewith my father ends both ſpeech and life. 


122 
Thus Dt ath that Herald that euen Kings doth ſummon ; 
The Purſuiuantthar Goth atrach great Peeres : 

' TheCity Sericant, whoſe arreſt is common © 

| Thecrrant- B:ylifte;, that a Proceſſe beares, 

| Andno place bounds, bur ſeruesit in all Shires: 
| Thegeneral|Surneyor of each ane, | 
Did bring my:Farhcr to his lopgeſt home, 
| C 2 The 
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The Obſcquics and Ceremonies done, 
Then was | crown'd ; m2 thought the Sun did dance ; 
Andthat the Thames with filuer ſireames didrunge , 
The Stars likewiſe did all —_ my chance, 
Thar did my ſtate ynto a Crowne aduance; 

Smile Stars, dance Sun, and River run with mirth, 

Carnarvan Edward is a god on earth. 
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Bur all rhe Starres to blazing Comets rurn'd, | 
Whoſe ſad vpciſe preiag'd my driery fate; 
The Riuers ſeem'd asif they wept and mourn'd ; 
The Sun did neuer ſhine vpon my State, 
Stars, Streames, and Sun, ſaw mc vnfortunare : 

Diſaſterous man, ſo borne, to ſuffer wrack, 

As is the Xthiope to be alwaycs black, 
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Obſcrue the man whom Fares haue ſlau'd to griefe ; 
Sce how the wrerch that's deſtin'd Fortuncs foe, 
Will be a rub to turne away relicte 
Eucn from himſclte,and weaue his owne wroughn woe | 
Harme after him, he after harme will goe : 

(Forſpoken man) and nenor bur ſuceceſſclefle, 

Himlſelfe, his hurr, and yer his hurt redreflclefle, 
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Nay cuen thoſe very meanes which he ſhall yſe 
In goed diſcxction to prenent the clap, | 
Shail be returned vnto his abuſe, | 
5\nd ſerue for pullies of his owne miſhap, | 
So thougtthe ſec, he ſhall nor ſhun the trap , | 
And if his ruine were not ripe before, | 
His owac defignes ſhall haſten it the more, _R | 
6 
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The King of Epire fearing death at home, 
Fore-wara'd thei cof by former prophecie : 
Te Italy forthwith muſt needs he gone, 
Soto preucnt his fault by policie ; 
Bur till he's follow'd by his deftinic, 
In 1:aly he findes an Acharon, ; 
Thar fatall flood from which he would be gone, 
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Fourth Henry was by ſome blinde Bard fore-rold, 
That he ſhould ncuer dye till he had ſeene 
Ieruſalem , fourth Henry will be old, 
7eruſalem for him ſhall be vnſeene ! 
No he ſhall ſee it, when he leaft doth weene, 

He ſounds at prayers, and by religious men 

Is ſtraight conuey'd vato Jeruſalem 
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For fo the place was call'd where be was laid, 
And ſhortly after dyed che noble King, 
In vaine men ftriue, the heauens willbe obay'd, 
We may fore-know, bur not preuent a thing, 
Our ſclucs will never ceaſe, till we doe bring 

Our fares rofull effeR, and all we do 

Shall be bur lines to Jead vs thereunto, 
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For firſt I did thoſe "OE - as remoue, 
Thar in my Fathers raigne had borne moſt ſway, 
By which I did diſarme me of their loue ; 
To praQtizes and dilcontents made way, 
Expos'd my ſelfe to enuy, open lay 
a ma _— —_ y * x 
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Befides, [ did the publique Stare ſome wrong, 
Soto caft off thoſe grounded Poluicians, 
Who knew to golicine by commanding long : 
Had ſcene, and well obſcru'd mens difpofirions, 
And © could tell when, wicte, bow impoCrions 
Were 7o be rais'd, how to ayoi? offence, 
How {0 gaine men nd cads,with tare prerence, 
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Who likewiſe L.n2w how other King./om-$'flood, 
The concordances of eact nelphviing Srate': F 
How Realmes belt cotreſpont for eyrhers good 1 
How r Ye leagnes; lowto negotiate x | 
Whcea to bob ln 7, and when t'incorporare $ 
How farre 1emaore; and ncere confiners too, 
Areto be weizh'd, as they haue meanes to doe. 
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Tisnot the proftice ofa day ortwaine : 
Tis notthe Schoolzs, or Sophiſters debare; 
Tisnoct'ic foara? of cuery Woi king brathe: 
Tis not the ſtart into aneighb* ring vrate, 
That wo kes men fit to beare a Kingdorhes'weight , 
When men are fully made}, eaploy them then, 
Fer tis an Att of Arts to $0UCrne Men. * 
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Therefore i bo'd ir for 4 cerriine pround, 
Whichnew made Princes mn? nor violate, 
Except they will the Conimon-wealth confound 
Nor to diſcard thoſe mtn thar know the State, 
Whoſe long experience ingeneratcs = 
A true and pzife&t m:tho? ro command, 


Both for the Princes good and for the Land. 
Beſides 
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Beſides this faulr. ſcarce ferled in my State, 
I ftraight recall'd exiled Gaveſtone, 
Who by my many fauours g: cw lo great, 
That I did ſeerae to him to live alone; 
I Alexaxder, he Sepheſtion : 

O no, I wrong them to vſurpe their names, 

Our loues were like, but farre valike their fames, 
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Here, I did violate my Fathers will, 
And all refpeR of duty did deſpite : 
To wrong the dead is facrilegious ill, 
A clog which endlefſe on the conſcience lyes, 
And ar the lateſt gaſpe for vengeance cryes: 

And lo the feares and doubts that lurke within 

That refilefſe ſonle, that's guilty of ſuch inne, 


137 
When all che ioynts are rackt with dying paine, 


With cold dead ſwear all couer'd ouer quite : 

What thorny thoughts will thercdiſtra&t the braine ? 

How ſhall he dare approach his Fathers fighr, 

Whoſe dying words he lately fer ſo light ? | 
Hee'll fearehis friends, ſuſpe& his wife cfr-ſoone, 
And fighing thinke, they'll doe; asI haue done. 
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It is too common to betray = truſt, 
Thar by Teſtaters is in friends repos'd: 
But marke Geds iudgemert, how leucre, how iuft, 
How ro the nature of the finne diſpoy'd : 
Even I my ſelfe, was by my ſonne depos'd ; 
T chat inving'd wy Fathers dying heſt, 
Was in my life, by mine owne Senne diſtreſt. 
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Me, that a Sire did wrong, ,, did wrong, : 
I that did ſhew my (elfe degenerate, 
As I had ſowne, ſo did1 reape ere long, 
Such finnc ir is our faith to violate : 
Oh deepeſt doome of all-fore-ſceing Fate! 
How wiſely are thy fearfull iudgements fared, 
Topunith finacas finne was ficlt committed, 
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The Giants heap'd vp hills to climb the skie, 
[ honors heap'd, that Gareſtone might climbe ; 
They did contend with 1ove, and fell thereby, 
He with wy Peeres,and perifht in hisprime: 
They thriu'd ar firſt, bur fell in aſter time, 

His Prologue fweert, bur ſad was his laſt AQ: 

So faireſt glaſie (men ſay) is ſooneſt crackt. 
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Theſe were the honors that ke did attaine, 
The Earle of Cornwall, and the Lord of Map, 
Chicfe Secre!ary, Lord great Chamberlaine, 
And for his wife, he Glouſters (iſter wan: 
Aſpiring men ſee how great Monarchs can 
Aduance their ſtares, whom they da pleaſe to fauour; 
Who ſerues the King, doth ſe)dome loſe his labour, 
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Though Poets f6itions ſeeme to favour much 
Of idle errors, yer they haue their ſenſe; 
King Midas turn'd to gold all he did rouch: 
The Horall's thus, The fauour of the Prince, 
His gratious touch may guild without offence 

The greateſt wants,/and make him for roſoare 
A lofty picch, that did bur creepe before. 
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Not all the painfull paſſages one ſpends, 

In ſerious contemplation of deepe arts, 

Nor any one imployment ſo commends 

The Agent, (though aman of rareſt parts) 

As when the Prince but one ſweet ſmile imparts, 
One looke of 1oue, one cyc-glance of delight 
Hath power to change dark clouds to Suns moſt bright, 


144 

The eyes of Kings arc more then ſimple cyes, 
For they are ſtars that Coc predominate 
Th'affaires of men, and :ntheir influence lyes 
The good or bad bf cuery oncs eſtate, 
They are the primum mobile of Fate : 

They whirle abour their fortunes as they liſt, 

And as they fauour, we are curſt or bleſt. 
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A Kings ſmooth brow. is the truc dwelling place 
Ot hogor, wealth, dependence, reſpeR, 
And in his wiinckled tore-head hues diſgrace, 
Death, exile, want, a gencrali negleR, 
A world of ills let that poore wrerch expeRt 

By it; all Riucrsto the Sea muſt runne, 

And cuery light recciue light from the Sunne. 
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Let them be great whom Kings reſoluc to grace, 
Iris a prinledge that is their owne, 
To raiſe ſuch as they pleaſero wealth or place, 
Is truly proper tothe Princely throne, 
And hathnor beene denydeto any one : 

Lewes of France did ſay he ſpent his raigne 

In making and in marring men againe. 
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Some by the Schoole, ſome by the Lawes do monne : 
Som: by the Sword, an lom= by Nauigation, Þ 
As ſtreames hauc had (thoughnot the (cNe-lame four) © 
Shall oncly Kings a«mit aImitation, FI 
How high, for what deſerr, or of what Nation | 

Thcy ſhall aduance *Itwerea wretched thing 

On this condition ro become a King, ' | 
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Tomake new Creatures is tne Princes due, 
And without ev1rmur let him hauc his owne : * 
The danger onely is to himrhat's new , 
For enuy cuer waites 0n{uch a one, 
Both from thoſe men that are not ſo well growne ; 
And from great Houſes too, who ſtrajghr will feare 
Leſt ſuch new ſtars ſhouldthruft th£ from their ſphere, 
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For thoſe who once haus gor the higheſt ſtaire, 
Will keepe them downe that mount with too much haſt; 
Tis beſt (ſome ſay) to riſe bur ſoft and faire : 
If thou wilt gainethy iourneyes end at laſt, 
Tire not thy meanes by poſimy ouer-faſt; 

Stir like a dyali ynperceiu'd romoye, | 

So ſhalt thou gather ſtrength and purchaſe loue, 
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And therefore they that found a Family, 
Muſt gather wealth, and vnder their eftares 
Make greatprerences of humiliie : 
Ally themſclues with ſtrong Confederates, 
Scrue great mens turnes, {o to auoid their hates, 

For Cerbsru with hony ſops was pleas'd, 

And malice rauſt with mildnefſc be appear'd. 


Then 
| 
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Then ler it be his worke that next ſucceeds, 
To raiſe himſelfe vnto a greater height, 
Or by imployments, or by martall deeds: 
Or by vnlading ſome of that rich fraighr : 
Which he bath tor'd, perhaps with rhe conceir, 
Which he much berter, then rhe firſt may doe, 
Whoſe meanes he hath, and addes his owne thereto, 
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Nor ſhall he finde ſuch eager oppefirion : 
Time hauing worne our all his Fathers foes, 
Or elſe perhaps alterd their diſpoſition, 
By gi'ts, by favours, by ebſequions ſhowes, 
Or elſe perchance for feare of furtire blowes : 
And ſo ſome few deſcents frow/ higher to higher, 
The newnefle of the houſe will varniſh faire, ' 
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Too ſudden greatnefſe ruin'a Gaweſtoxe, 
Whom T too muchpreferr'd before my Peerey, 
Who did polſefſe me more then any one : 
From whence grew many iclouhes and feare« 2 
Cloſe diſcontentmenrs which *x firſt appeares 

Of little moment, worthleſſe of reſpe& , 

But prou'd ſuchskars as we did leaſt expeR, 
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I: is the praiſe, and blefſing of the Sunne. 
To make his heate and light both general! : 
Princes are Sunnes, and both maſt freely runne 
in open cour{e, and not be ſcuerall 
Vnto ſome few, but common vnro all : 

The pooreſt he thar breaths, this ſong moy ne, 

We all hauc-inrreſt mrhe Ayre and King, 


F.nd 


(44) 


155 
Andthis too much id ſpread abroad my paſſion, 
Who like pure water ſhould hauc had no taſte, 
This crror did my gouerament disfaſhion, 
That Ga#c/tone vnworthily was grac'd 
And made too great a monſter, buge and vaſte, 
Who in bis growti) be'ng vnpropertionall, 
Became offcnſiue to himſelte and all. 


156 

My Seale, my Court, my Realwe, was rul'd by him, 
That neither knew to rule, nor toobay, 
T car'd zotthough my peeres did finkc ar ſwim, 
Nor what my other Councellors did ſay, 
For he did ſteerc my cowpalle night and day, 

Whulſt I being ſuncke 1n finne and drown'd inluft 

Had almoſt wrackt the Realme with ſuch a guſt, 
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The Court, which in my Fathers life time ſeem'd 
A Senate houſe of filuer-headed Sages, , 
Might now a pompous Theater be deem'd, 
Peſter'd with Panders, Players, and with Pages. 
Ot my enluing fall taotrue preſages. 

And yet in ſhew it ſeemed faurer faire ? 

50 Comersgliſter more then any ſtarre. 
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Bur oh the quier of that happy land, 
Where aged Neſtors beare the chiefcſt ſway, 


Where ftrengrh of minde rules more then force of hand: 


Where old men bid, and young men doe obay, 
Where ages Winter guideth vouths ſweet May. 
Bur when the foot orhand commands the head, 
The body then is m)any wayes miſlead. 
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' Letfiluer hayces, and long experienc'd age, - 
Be ſole direQors of each enterpriſe, 
Leryourh be as an Actor on the Stage, 
To exccurte what ſtayder heads deniſe, 
For youth is aftiue, age diſcreer and wiſe ; 
Yourhis more gearing, but precipitate, 
Age more judicial}, and conſiderate. 
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Yet ſhould nor Stareſmen be roo aged men, 
For cuery yeare their ſpirirs much decay, 
They earthy grow, and melancholy then, 
Hcauy and dull, their edge being worne away : 
Wayward and tcachy, wrangling all the day, 
Full of morefity, and (which 1s wo: ſe,) 
Extreamly giucnto gripe,and fall che purſe. 
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Beſides, we ſ:e ſome men areripe berimes, 
Like ſummer fruit, ſome pleaſing to the raſts, 
Andiftrhoſeſpirirs in whom ſuch yertue ſhines, 
May be with greatnefle and iwployments grac't, 
They come to ſull maturity ar laſt. 

Mcn of exceeding worth (they being growne,) 

Both for their Countries good, and tor their 0WREs 
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But to my ſelfe. who did negle& my Peeres, 
And onely did deuote my felfe to pleaſure 
Lou'd I ? why, loue it felfe loues yourhfull yeares; 
Spent [ ? why, Kings ſhould nor be ſlaves to treaſure ; 
Heard I nor SubjeRts ſairs ? | had no leiſure. 

Didl1 forbeare my Peeres conuerſe ? Whar then ? 

lozeis not ty'd to fort kimiclfe with men, 


When 
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VVhen 1 was told thar Scottiſh Bruce did biirne | 
My Northerne borders, anddid waſte cheſame, | 
Then ſighing 1, ro Gaxcfione would turne, 
And {ay (ſweet Pierce) my ſelte feele fancies flame, 
I ſaw, 1 love, 1 dve for ſuch a dame : 
Cupid (1 feare) a Brace to me will proue, 


My hold's by him, my heart is fier'd with loue, 


164 
VVirh theſe, and many more fantaſtick royes, 
] ſhifted off my Councell when they came : 
Ihaue not tt ne enough to ſpendin ioyes 3 
VVhy ſh uuldT ſpare one minute from the ſame ? 
Let them tharliſt, by wars goe huat for fame; 
I vajucrnor, giue me thole pleaſing warres, | 
VVhcre blowes arc giu'n,and yer they make no ſcarres. 
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hen when the field is ro a ficld-bed rurn'd, 
VVhen eyes like ſharpeſt Launces pierce, yet pleaſe; 
VVhen amorous hearis with equall ames are burn'd, 
VVhen Foes finke downe, our turies to appeaſe ; 
And lips on I'ps redoubvle blowes of caſe, 
VVhen braue alſaulrs 8re not by Death controll d, 
In ſuch a band, who would not be intoll'd ? 


766 
The Roman monſter Heliagabil:s ; 
And Perſhan X:rxes, (neuer fortunate) 
Might well be thoughrro live againe with ys ; 
VVepriz'dour pleaſures at ſo high a rate, 
Which was cur fad, and ſtill ſucceſſelefle fate 
In peace, our faulr procur'd vs cur decayes, A 
In warres our Fortuncs made vs run-aw: yes. Th | 
' = 
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The lucklefle barrells fought whilt I did raigne, 
With Robert Bruce, that noble Engliſh Scot, ' 
Sad monuments ynto the world remaine, 
Thar vicious life with Monat chies thriue not; , 
For finne and ſhame arety'd with Gordians knot, 
And t::oſe defignes doe prouc ſucceſlcieſſe quite, 
That are contriu'd by men, diown'd in delight, 


16$ 
Marke but the Maps of old antiquity, 
True Regiſters vntalhh'd records, 
The race of time which we call Hiſtory ; 
And 'twilibe found, that eucry age affords 
Plenty of proefe to forrifie my words; 
Each leatc, eachtime, doe pregnant witneſle beare, 
Who riot met, ro ruine arc moſt neare, 
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When fin did ouer-fJow, the Deluge came 
Th' Affiriams then did loſe their Monarchy, 
When their laft King did liuc moſt out of frame 
And w:so're whelm's with ſenſuality: 
The Perſians then did wracke their F mpery, 
When wealth, and eaſe, and luſt did moft abound, 
Whach alſo did the Kommaze Stare confound, 
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The D12es did firſt ſer footing ia this land, 

Becauſe Lord Bucyzs wife was rauiſht here; 

.T he Saxons forces gor the vpper hand, 

When Yortiger held Henzefts daughter deere, 

And ſtill cur Realme to ruinc hath bin neere, 
When ripened in hath gather'd ftrongeft head : 

So ſtalled Stecrexs, are totiie Shambles led, 
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Thus £dward ſayd, and this our age hath ſeene, # 
Like inſtanceof a neere conſuming Stare : [ 
Neucr'was France more'deadly ficke of finne: 
Neuer was goodnefle growne more our of date, 
Neuer did Princes more prepoſterate = 
Fhetr priuare liues, and publique regimcar, 
And asthey liu'd, ſo dy'd itopenitenc, 


172 
Neuer Religion ſeru'd for more pretences 7 - 

- Neuer were Nobles more ambitious : C 
Neuer like inundations of oftences ; Þ 
Neuer were Church-men Icfle religious : " 
Neuer were Commons more ſeditious: 

Such plorring counter-plotring policies, 
Such Mallacres, ſuch bai barous crueltiess 
173 Ic 
Such impious courſes, ſuch impunity : Bi 
Neuer was ſecne lcſſe bluſhing, and more ſhames. A 
Neuer had ſinne ſo great immunity : Ar 
Neuer was all ſo ſtrangely out of frame, Fit 
As intheſe later rimes,till the fhery flame I 
Ofciuil) fury, and ot Forraine foe, þ 
Did make poore Fraxcethe Stage oftragick woes 
WI 
And withour doubr. had not "he Manof men, Mo 
The mighty Atlas of tizat finking Srate, To 
Bin rais'd by God, to giue new life ; euen then, Heng a, 
Thar famous Kingdome of ſo ancient date, 7 
By home ambition; and by Forraine hate, 1] 


Had brcath'd her laſt, being 6n-ficke vnto death, 
And much adoc there was to giuc ber breath, 
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' For till theeye of wrath doth ouer-looke, 
' The wicked a&tions of obdurate men : 
The Court of Heauen doth keepe a rallying booke, 
VYherein is enter'd all our fannes; and when 
* Our ſcore is full; ler's Jooke for payment then : 
And(oh)what Prince,what Common-wealth can Rand, 
When God doth ſcourge it with a rigorous hand. 
176 
And let vs make this vſe of their new wracka, 
Forbcare to ſinae for feare of puniſhment : 
God is not ſencclefle, though he ſceeme ro flacke, 
He reſpirs vs, in hope we will repent ; 
But vie growes more, the Jonger debt are Jenr, 
And God forbeares, and winkes at our abuſe, 
That we might haue lefle colour for excuſe. 
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I could not chooſe, when had yoak't my Teame, 
Burt make this Furrow to inrick my ficld : 
And now rerurne to my intended Theame ; 
And Edward wiſhes that his Raigne might yeild 
Fic preſidents, for Princes, how to weild 
Thar weighty Prouince which they do ſuſtaine, 
And thus continues his Diſcourſe againe, 
178 
When my chiefe friends did ſee how things miſchanced, 
And thoſe miſchances did impure to linne; 
My finne to him, whom I had fo aduanced :; 
To baniſh him, they then againe beginne, 
And made my ſelfe ro hauc a hand therein ; 
Theirforce, my feare, compeld me thereunco. 
Tis hard when Prinees arc 1oforſt to doe, , 
| D s 
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179 
It is the chicfeſt good of Kingly raigne, 
Thar it is free "64 baſe conntng fearc, 
And tis againe the Kingdomes chieteſt baine 
Nor to admit wiſe Counſel to the care, 
Away with aw, hold Admonitien deere, 
Feares nc're ſhould meetc with Kingly cyes 
Bur one the backs of flying cnemyes. 
| 1 180 
But the faier | uely piure of aduice, 
fhould ſtill be placed ny the Princes fight, 
Thrice happy Kings,that are both ſtout and wiſe, 
Your ſcorne controwle, bur ler not counſel lighe 
No feare,but vertne, moues you to doc right, 
Y'arc Kings indeed, and may ſecurely re 
Whilſt teares are picch't within a weaker breft. 


18 

Te ſolum Vereer isa Princely word 
Speaking to him thatis Lord Parramen?t ; 
And iupreame P1inces, ſo ſhould bearc the ſwerd, 
As but to him, they necde giue ne account ; 
Which they ſhall doe , if as they do ſurmzzount 

In greatneſle, ſo in goodneflc they excell. 

Tis certaine, he rules all, that goucrng well. 


183 
And none doth ſo, bur the feltc gouernor 
That his owne priuat paſſion can command 
Which makes a {laue cuen of an Emperor 
Tf once they growe to getthe ypper hand 


And [cone decpec {carching ſpuits will ynderftand 
And finde a Prince thats weake,and ride hira ſoe 


Thar he muſt pace, as they will hauc him goe. 
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Whercof my ſclfe may be a prefidoar 
Who was loeuer aw'd by wy great Peeres, 
That G.1-c//ox was doom'd ro baniſhmenr 
And new my ſoule full fraight with greefes aud feares, 
Was in her motion reftles with theſe pheres . 
But not ſo fixed ; new goc he ſhould, now ſheuld not? 
So woman-like,l weuld, and ftraigh | would net, 
i3z 
Yet cre he went, ( as goc he muſt, anddid ) 
Deerc Prince, ſaith he, wherein haue I miſdone 
That I am baniſhed thus ? doth Edward bid 
His poore (bur yet his owne poore Picree,)te hunne 
His gratious fight, muſt I from En runne ? 
Me bidds, I muſt, farewell, yer thinke of mce, 
my body goes, my ſoule doth tay with thee. 
135 
What wcre theis words, bur cach te mec a wound 
Whercar my very life-bloed, guſhed our, 
I would hane ſpoke, but words with tearcs were drowned 
While giddy paihon hurld by braine aboar, 
Confusedly I ſpake,oh do not doubr, 
Theis damned Peeres, it is not long on mee. 
though body ftaycs, yet goes my ſoule with thee. 
1:6 
Mourne nor {weere Prince, ſaid hee,oh doe net mourne. 
Ler never teares diſgrace thoſe gracefull eyes, 
Ist nor enough that | am thus forclorne, 
Muſt cares from mec,as clowdes from ſca ariſe? 
My deere dcere Liege,let it at leaft ſuthice, 
+ Thar ſtill you haue the berrer part of mec 
My body they command, my ſouls is free, 
| "Re Genlg 
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18 | 
. Ceaſe, ceaſe, my Pierce, thy rong doth wound wy tac;,| 


I prieue to ſce, becauſe I ſce thy griefe : 
Farcwcll,and yer me thinkes, we ſhould not part ; 
And yer we muſt, well, this be thy relicte, 
Thou bear'ſt a fied of gold.a King in chicfc: 

Bur be thou 1relands Gouernor then for me, 


Would thou might ay, or I might go with thee, 


188 

Ar parting thus, with wanton griefc we play d, 

He went te Sea, and I to ſorrow went; 

And yet my luſtfull heat was notallay'd ; 

My treaſure,that to Gaweffone was ſent, 

And was intriumphs,mongſtthe 7r:ſhſpent : 
Who ſeem'd now greater then he did before, 
So Vines being cut, increaſe, and thriue the more, 

139 

And here my Peercs did ig true iudgment faile, 

So to remouc, not take him quite away : 

Who once returning, necdes muſt ſeeke to quaile, 

The aducrſe part that Jabour'd his decay ; 

Dead dogs can neither barke nor bite (men ſay) 
But anger'dcurres more hiercely ſtill returne, 
And wronged minds with greater fire þurne. 


190 
Berrter it is, ſill rodificmble hare 
Then firſt ro enter into diſcontent, 
And Jcauc him great,whom thou haſt edg'd of late, 
VVho having means, and ſharpned in intent, 
May caſily worke ſome dangerous cucnt: 

Either frrike nor, or elſe be ſure ftrike ſo, . 

Thar thou thy ſelfe need feare no future blow, n 
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I9T | 
Beſides they did the more cxaſperate, 
By oppoſition my enragcd lre. 
And for my Cancdicd tens they did haze, 
They did inflame me with a greater fire, 
His abſence ſetting edge one my deſire 
For Princes kept from what they doc affe& 
do hutrey to their ends wichonr reſpeR. 
193 
What cuer ſtops the currant of the ſtreame, 
Is (wept away with furieus violence ;" 
Force being cttcRleile 'gainſt a ſtronger means, 
Bur if onc will with labour and expence 
Diuert the courſe,and rurne the Channell thence, 
'Tis poſhible, thathe in time preuailes, 
For ..frte doth compalle,when reſiſtance failes. 


I9 
Philoſophers dee hold (and Bucks roo) 
Thar lightning oft, (the ſheath ynrouch'd, rhe blade) | 
Conſumes the reafon, why ir doth ſo do 
Is, by rhe one there's {mall reſiſtance made 
Bcing full of pores; thother hard r'inuade, 
Doth ſer ir ſelfe againſt char heauenly ſhor, 
Which quite conſumes,becau!c ir picrcerh not, 
194 
I cannot fit the awfull wrath of Kings, 
More properly then to this wondrous fire, 
Which once inflames, conſumes refitting things, 
Breakes vp the bounds thar limirs their deſire ; 
And by depreſſing downe ſtill mounts +» higher, 
V Vhereas ſtrong paſhon borne with patience, 
Spends on ir felke, and dics withour offence, 
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195 | 

My peeres ſoene faw which way the hare did run 
And theretore gaue conſcnr to his repeale, 
Nor Ceſar , when Pbaſ4l;a field he wenn 
Did criumph moregthen I, when they did ſealc. 
And did ſubſcribe,the ruine of our weale, 

Then all was well, whilſt all did well agree 

Bur all/prou'd Il, for all,and werk for mec. 


196 

For Eave/for after hee 4d recurne, 
Ofallmy former fauours once poſleſt, 
His full-flld forruncs eld my peeres in ſeorne. 
Ner could he any cquall well diſget 
Oh fooliſh man te ſwell abouc the reft 

When bubblcs fulleſt blowne doe ſooneſt breake 

And trees arc euer at the rop moſt weake. 


197 
Conrear dorh ſeare it ſelfc in loweſt dales 
Our ef the ding of winde and ſtormic ſhowres. 
There ficrs and fings Melodious Nightingales (flewre 


wed mags RE bod awd 


There runs freſh e>oling ſtreames, there ſpring ſweet: 


There heat and could arc fenc'd by ſhady bewres 
There hath he wea)th at will,but this wee knowe 
the graflc is ſhore, that one the hill dothgrowe. 


198 
Oh Gaveffox whie doft thou then aſpire 
To be ſo great, when greatnefle ſtands one yec. 
If thou fhouldR flip,as now thy place is hier 
' Then will thy fall be greater in a trice 
Hee's downe that ftands en Pynacles,be wiſe, 
Stand lew, Stand faft, bnt oh 1 ſpeake in yaine, 
For men will monnt,though ſuer ro ftoope againe, 
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199 

How G aeffoxe the third time Baniſhed, 
Did liue in Duch-land where he found noreſt : 
How he return'd, how I was famiſhed 
Did feede on hum, as on ſome dainty Feaſt : 
How ill wy Pceres, his preſence did diſgeſt, 

I doe but touch at: now my Muſe yntcld, 

How till his fall, he bare him proud and beld 


200 

Suppoſe him ſpleene-full mclancholly ſad : 
And me in mine affe&ions paſſionite : 
Thinke him reuenge-full, chinke me doring mad : 
Thinke, how I lou'd ; and thinke how he did hate : 
And thinke him then thus (© expoſtulate: 

Grieu'd with precedent, fear'd with future wrong ; 

Thus did ghis Syren tunc his balcfull ſong, 


201 
Oh King (no King) bur ſhaddow of a Kirg : 
Nay doc not frowne, bur heate me whar i ſay, 
I ſpeake in zeale, though tarally 1 ſing ; 
_ Thou op'ſt a gap vnto thine owne decay, 
By ſuffering thy proud Pecres to beare rhe ſway, 
For looke how much the ſhad6wes heigth doth grow, 
So much the Sunne declines, and g5c3 more low. 


302 
Thy waxing is their waine, thy cbbe their ryde, 
When they are ſtrongeſt, thou art weake and faint, 
Turne cuery ane, ro quell their growing pride 
It firs not Kings, to brooke the leaſt reſtraint, 
Dilgrace, exile, ſtreiglitdarance, er attaint, 
Cloſe pra&ifcs;ro bring them into hate : 
, Theſc are the nieanes to re-afſure thy Stare. ' 
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202 

Now thou art King in ſhewe, hut not in deede, 
Theſc petty pawnes doe checke, and mate thee to! 
Allis reucrſ'd that is by thee decreed, 
They doe inioyne thee, what thou haſt to doe, 
Tnd what they will thou art compeld ynto ; 

Bur though thy pleaſure bend another way, 

Yetthings muſt pafle, as they are pleaf'd to ſway. 


204 
They have allies, to ſtrengthen their deſignes, 
They backe rhemſchues with their Confederates , 
Their ſeeming zeale, the vulgar yndermines, 
The wiſer ſort, for fearc infinuates, 
And ſo they gainc aſſurance of all ftares ; 
Sornc by the glofle of faire deportment ; and 
Sottie by a hard, and oucr-awing hand. 
305 
Beſides, they raiſe men thar are popular, 
And by their meanes, the peoples hearts they fteale, 
Themſcluesſcemes uſt, their courſes regular, 
They make pretences for a Common-weale, 
Of reformation, of religious zcalc ; 
And by theſe colours Fic they do prerend, 
They bring thcir complors to a finfull end, 


206 

Bur more then this, the wealth of all thy Land 

Is in their hand, or clſc at their diſpoſe, 

V Vhereby they haue an abſolure command 

Ot many lives, which are maintain'd by thoſe 

Great bounties, that from the aboundance flowes: 
Far they muſt ncedcs remaine at their deuotion, | 
VVhohaucfromthem their bewg,anditheir __—_ 
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207 
Theſe are the cloſe conſumptions of thy Stare, 
VYhich by theſe antidors, rhou muſt reſtore ; 
Be ſeru'd oy ſuch as thou haſt raiſ'd of late, 
Aduance new Creatures of no note before, 
And ſuch will ftill depend on thee therefore , 

For wanting meanes, except thou grace them ſtill, 

They muſt remaine obliged to thy will. 

208 
Let them be ftaring ſpirits of aire and fire, 
Apt butto make, and to maintain a faQion : 
Ambitious, aQiue, hungry to aſpire , 
Not foil'd with feare, burapr for aftiue ation, 
True ro their ends, bur falſe in faith and faRion : 
And ſuch being grac'd, and fauour'd by the titze, 
VVillin deſpite of ſpightfull enuy clime. 
209 

V Vhoſe growth thy Peeres will malice and dereft, 
And ſecke to ſtop, which they not brooking wel), 
VVill nouriſh muruall hatred in their breſt, 


' And rankrous enuy in their ſoules will [well ; 


From whence reuenge, and greedy thrift ro quell; 
The aduerſe party, cannot bur proceede, 
And ſo confuſion to them all indeede. 


210 

Meane while thou vnder-hand raufſt feede the flawe, 
And ſecretly giue heart ro either fide, 
And which is weakeft, Jeaue them to the ſame, 
VVhereby, thou ſhalt contound the aduerſc pride, 
And if they doubting chance to be eſpide, 

Make it an open quarrel}, and be ſurc 

Tocur themeff, tharmay meff hurt procure. OS 
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This leQure was by T4r7«1 well expreſt, 
When with his wand, he did deh2ad cheſe flowers, 
That any way did ouer-grow the reſt : 
As who ſhould fay, bc jeal us of great powers, 
And cut thin downe, whoſe State neere equals ours 

For that ſame Throxe 1s bur a ſlippery leace, 

Thar ſuffers any to be ouer-great. 

312 

Make pznall Lawcs, to cut eff their retainers; 
Wreſt from cheir hands, all publique great command, 


Grace them in ſhew, burnot ro make them gainers : 


Keepe them aloofe, let rhem not ynderftand, 
The paflages of State, atany hand : 
Dec not commit thy ferces to their waſt, 
Leaſt having windcs,th'aue meanes to be rniuſt, 


213 
Where erethcy liue, though they be farre remou'd, 
Yet lec them be fucuei'd with carcfull eye, 
Such as are ncereto them, and dcerely lou'd, 
To whom their inward thoughts moſt open Jye, 
Winne them by gifts, and by cloſe pollicy 
Toleruc thy curne with true inte!ligence, 
Of any ching that may procure offcnce, 
21 
If they command, doe thou not fauour then, 
Let all aduancements be deriu'd from thee : 
Se ſhalt chou weanc from them, the hearts of men, 
And they will oncly, thy dependanrs be: 
For there men feruz, while they preferment ſee: 
_ Laftly, what Stratagem thou doſt intend, 
Let ſh:wes of yerrue colour ſtill thy end. 
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215 


Theſe are the baires to fiſh for wiſeft Peeres, 


The longlings may be caught with cafier meancs: 

Let Syren pleaſures bane their yourbfull yeares : 

Let luſt ,cxpence, and riotous extreames, 

To whichtheir age by courſe of nature Jeanes, 
Ler followers, change of beauties pompous pride 
Infe& their mindes, and racke their States befide, 


2316 
Yer if thouſee a likely growing plant, 
Whoſe ſpreading branches may in tam* proue gre * 
ge him at heme, ;eat him imployment wanr, 


 Andtruitlefle wither in his natiue ſcare, , 


The 


For eaſe and reR, will chill his a&iue heatc, 
And Jull'd in pleaſure of a ſafe dclight, 
Relinquiſh mounting thoughts of koners quue- 


217 

Bur if his temper ſore ſo high a pirch, 

And that his working vertues muſt baue vent, 

Ingage him in lame ation, by the which 

His Harueſt may be Death, or diſcontent; 

Yet make a hew to grace his bardiment, 
And thruft him ſs (with higheft honor) on 
To ſuck atremprs, as Death ſtill waitc ypen. 


218 


* Which if he miſle, as Heaven may blefle bim ſo; 


Yer will the managing ef luch defignes, 

Aﬀerd fit matter tor his ouer throw. 

If that his Fortune any way declines, 

For cemmonly the vulgar tort repines, 
Againſt all ations that 60 want ſuccelſe, 
Andinthem humors weigh the agents }cfſe. 
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219 

Andſothey lye more opento their wracke, | 
VVhen they haue onec manur'd a common hate. 
And then ſome faire occafion cannor lacke, 
Either by death to cancel[choic lincs hate, 
Or atrhe lcaſt ro weaken ſo thejr State, 

As that thc Prince nced feare no future harme, 

Thar may procecd from their ynioynted arme. 


239 
And hauing cleer'd thy ſelfe of ſuch, yetthen 
That thou mighr'ſt keep thy Maiefty and Stare: 
Thou nec<des mutt incerraine ſome Noble men, 
Bur frothy bubbles, full of idle prate, | 
Who ſtudy faſhions, know their place (ſcarce that) 1 
Al whoſe ſweet worth,is ferch'd from bad mens roombs, 

Aad they themſclues lefie worthy then their Groomes, 


321 
Let them diſcourſe of Kindred and Ales: 
My yack!c Earle, my couſen Duke, or ſo; B 
Who liuing, did this or that interpriſe ; A 
And tell hew his great Grand-fires houſe did go, 2 
$i 
| 


VVhenhe in Fraxce incountred with his foc : 
Gracetheſe(ſweer Prince)rheſe thy Courts Comets h 
And pray fer them,the'ile neucr pray for thee, 


322 
Thus muſt thy twigs be Jim'd, thy nets difplay'd, 
Tocatch theſe birds that fore vp re the Sunne ; Tt 
And when theſc wiſe foundations once are layd, Y\ 
Tis almoſt ended that is well begunne, By 


Then ar: thou King indeede, rhen haſt thou wanne oye 

Vnto thy ſelfe an abſoluce cſtare; $a 

Mecane whilc thou lu'ft bucin a golden grate, | 
Fu 
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223 
Thus did this helliſh Are caſt rhe ball 
Of diſcontent, berwixt.me and my Pceres 
Whoſe damned Counſels flewing fromthe gall, 
Fill'd them with fury,me with necdlefile feare,: 
And ſerys all together by the cares: 
For ſt: 2ighr r0 armesthey get, tovenge the wrong 
And vow'd his head ſhould aniwere for his tongue. 


224 


- Iviſh'd the trees were turn'd to armed treopes, 


sd 
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And 3ll the boughes were pikes, their hearts to wound; 
All other birds; be Princely Eagle ſtoopes : 
The Lyon roares, the beaſts ſhake ar the found, 
Why ſhould nor], their daring pride confound, 
Thac ſaucily vſurp vppon my right; 
Bur Lyons, are no Lyons wanting might, 


325 
Bur they did ſtrike whilſt that the Steele was hor, 
And ſtill came on, to ſeize vypon their pray ; 
VVhar ſhould we do, complaine it bootednor : 
Go leauy men, our men did diſ-obay : 
Sue for a Trace, they would not grant aday : 
Submir our ſe]ues, 3nd ſo ſome pitty crave, 
Me hurtthey would not, kiu: they would nor ſave. 
226 
Thar Prince indecce isto t& held mgRt wile, 
Y'Vho by his virtue> doth his ane cad : 
Bur hc's a loole that meanes to tyranniſe, 
And dothnor lecke by forces to afliue 
Fs owne deſipnes, for lt him be mot lure, 
A Princethar's weake, and yerdoth goucrne lh 
Is ſubicQ ro a thouſend dangers £i}] 
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227 
Nothing remain'd bur flight, and flye we did ; 
S4 filly Doucs before proud Falcons fiye, 
1111 Gaueftone un Scarborow Caftle hid : 
My Peercs {urprif'd whom Warw:cke Earle Sir Guy 
Beauchamp bcheaded, lo my Perce did dye : 
A gloomy night concluded this faire morne, 
And Fortunes Minion, ended Fortunes ſcorne, 
2:8 
Oh what is honor but an exhalation ; 
A ficrye Meteor ſoonc cxtin@ and gone : 
A breachof people, and the rongues relation, 
T hart ſtrajghr is ended when the voice 1s done * 
A morning dewdri'd vp with mid-day ſunne; 
A ccafing lweete like Dawes yr ſhewer, 
Which both began, and ended in an houre. 


229 
There breeds a little Beaſt by Nilww ſtreames, 
Which bcing borne when Phacbus firſt doth riſc ; 
Growes old, when he reflcs his hotteſt beames ; 
And when at night to Weſterne Seas he hies ; 
Then life begins to tale, and ftraight ir dyes : 
Borne, old, anddead, and all but in a day, 
Such honor is, ſo ſoonc it weares away. 
230 
How much more happy is that ſweete eſtate 
T hat neycher creepes to low, nor ſoares too high, 
Which yeclds no matter te content or hate, 
Which others nor dildaine, nor yer cauy, 
Which nexher does, nor takes an iniury, 
Bur liuing to it ſelfe, in ſweere contenr 
Isncither tordide, nor yet inſolent, 
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231 
Hee liues indeede, and wok kis courſe of time, 
In uueſt pleaſure that this life can ycald, 
' He hathſer huuresto pray at cuen and prime :; 
' He walkes abroad into his quier field, 
' And ftudies how his home affaires to weild : 

His ſcule and body make one Common-wealth; 
|; His Counſcls care to keepe them both inhealth 
| 232 
| Hefeares no poyſons in his meates nor drinkes : 
' He needes no Guard to watch abour his bed: 

No treacher yn<ermines him what he thinkes : 
' No dangerous proiefts hammer in his head, 
He firs and ſees. how things are wannaged; 

And by obſeruing what hath erſt becne done, 

He leuels ofr, how future things will runne. 


238 
If he would deale with mu and mighty men, 
+ Hedoth conuerſc with them in Hiſtory x 
If he would know che Heauen!y motions, then 
He rakes his Globe, he reads Aftronomy : 
His Maps and Charts doe reach Coſmography ; 
And whiltt in his ſafe Cell he ſtudying ftands, 
In one ſhort houre, he failes borh Sca and Lands. 


224 

And tir'd perhaps with the Diſcouery 
Of Forraine things, Fc comes more necrer home, 
He lookes into himiclte, with curious eye 
That little World, that 1+ indecde his owne 
He trauels in, which being truely knowne 

Afﬀords enough for wonder and dehght, 

When he hath [carn'd ro know hunulclfe wight 
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The Eatle of Cormw-/l, cauſer of the warre 

Thus being de2d, they layd their weapons downe; 

Proteſting all, they would not goe lo farre 

As to be thought difloyall to the Crowne, 


Bur they did iceke the Realmes and my renowne, 
Which was cclipſtin him which they had laine, 


But Ez oands S phzre would nor grow cleere againe, | 


236 

Oh (1! dare clouds doth thaddow Eng/ands ſphere, 
And bitter ftormes on gloomy clouds dependant, 
Vnfortunate,and fatall euery yeare, 
Whulſt hapleſle Eaward was chiefe Lord afcendant; 
Malignant ſtarres were ſtill on me attendant, 

Though at my birth, 7owe ſmil'd with ſweere aſpeR, 

Yer froward nature did my life direR. 


237 
For though diſaſted Gaue/fone was dead ; 
Yet Edward hu'd, and liu'd to farther ill: 
For ill was by my affeRions led z 
I will d no Law, yet had no Law bur will : 
My Pceres diſgrac'd, my Councell grieucd C1. 
The Spercers, they lucceeded Gaweſtore, 
He chang'd for worſe and worſe ; twoillz tor one. 
238 
Thcſe Spencers now the fable of my Song, 
Diſccnded of arace of good efteeme : 
The clecr Hrgh (the father) lived long 
In great accompr, and happy daics had ſcene, 
Till his ambitious ſonne did ouer-weene, 
VVhoſe greatnefle cauſ'd the Father to alpirc, 
And art the laft did wracke both Sonre afld Syre. 


(65) 
239 

Oh whart haſt chou,o1d man to do with Court? 

Thy bookes and beads had berter beene for thee * 

Liue ſtill rerir'd and do nor now reſort, 

To ſtormie tempeſt agedorh ill agree, 

With great concourſe and vulgar murinie, 


Ir rather craues immunity and reſt, 
1c, | And powerfull caſe, with tumulr nor diſtreſt. 


240 
| Whoſe ioynrs being wrack'r & rorturd with the gawte 
Can lcarce endure the ſtirring of a ſtraw, 
Who being vn-wildic muſt be borne about, 
! Whoſe golden Ewer is crack't with many a flaw, 

Who hath no grindersleft in cither iawe, (tremble, 
t, | Waoſeſtrong men bowe, whole keepers thake and 

* Whoſe meager lookespaledearh doth moſt reſemble 


241 
Bur this ambition is a boyling il], 
Honor doth make death Cinders glow againe, 
What aged one ſo grear,bur by his will 
: Would faine grow greater,age doth ſtill ceraine 
: Two humors, hope of life,defire of gaine, 
* Andrhis was that which made old Spencer clime, 
| When he had paſtthe Aurumne of his time. ,, 


i? 


242 
The younger Hwgh,the ſonne of this old man, 
Was ofan aRiue ſpirit,and able Braine 7 
Who with the Barons at the firſt began F 
To (ide himſelfe. they fauouring him again, 
For Gaueſtone made him Lord Chamberlaine, 

Thar he in place ſoneere abour the king 
Might alwaics ſcrue _ rurnes in cuery thing, 


(66) 


243 
Thinking becauſc he was by them preferr'd, 
He till wonld cleaue to them in their defignes, 
But(ill aduiſed men)herein they err'd. 
A ſwelling ſpirithares him,by whom he climes, 
As yuie kills the Tree wherein it Proines, 
So riling men when they are ſeated high, 


Spurne at the meanes,that firſt they mounted by, 


244 
Becauſe they thinke,fuch fauors challenge till, 
An equall correſpondencie of loue, 
Which ties them to be pliant ro their will; 
And as the lower ſpheres, by thoſe aboue, 
Arc whirP'd about,lo, they by theſe muſt moue, 
In all attempts ſtill ſwaid by their direRion, 
And forno end,nor meaſure of ſubicQion. 


2 
And ſuch well-mettled men cannor digeſt, 
To be obſequious to an others minde: 
Their working ſpirits will not ler them reſt, 
Till thoſe precedent bands,which did them bind, 
By oppoſition, are againe vntwin'd, 
ſuch an open rupture doth reſtore 
Their libertic, which was ingag'd before, 


246 
And greatnefic houlds ir needfull policie, 
To rid his hands of them,rhar did it raiſe, 
By cntring into open enmitic 
And foto cut them cff withour dehayes, 
Theſe were,and are the conrſes of our daies: 
Wholifſt obſerue both old and modern times, 


Shall inde, [ wright no fables though ſome _ 
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I willnor rouch particulars ar all ; 
I play the ball, ler others marke the chaſe; 
The Spencers do my wandring muſerecall, 
Who being neere the king in chiefeſt place, 
Did heape vp tuch,and rhar in litle ſpace, 
For all chings hid he from their paſſage then, 
Whoturn'd to gold,all matrers,andall men, 


248 

The chiefcſt Peeres were vaderhand kepr downe, 
The Mynions of the King gor cuery place, 

Though Edward had,yet Spencers rul'd the Crowne 
And being both made Earles in higheſt grace, 

They builr,they bought, they raiſ'd,they did deface, 
Whom ,what they would, ſuch was their pow 

Ani ſodaine greatneſſe growes toſome yniuſt.(luſt 


249 
ſpecially,if like a Mole it workes, 


ly in earth: how greedy*s ſuch a man ? 

ow cloſely he in Couerr,filent works, 

o Compaſle a whole Countrie,if he can; 

till eriping all; that comes within his ſpan, 

Whar wealth ,wir,friends,force can do,good orill, 
Shall, muſt be praQtiſd, for ro pleaſe his will. 


250 
he Princes fauours do for Pullics ſerue, 
odcaw on ment be at his command, 
'n ſears of Iudgement ſhall from iuſtice ſwerue, 
they may bring a title ro his hand: 

if ſome reuerend farhers ſhall withſtand; 
Then weed them our, they will not ſerue our rurne, 
Such men arc fir for _ them burge. 
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His Agents muſt be of another mould, 
Sharp-(ighred into other mens eſtate, 
Pliant ro do,what their great Maſters would, 
Cloſe,cunning to diſſetyble loue,or hare, 
Well ſpoken.powerfull co infinuate, 

Scemingly honeſt,ourwardly preciſe, 

By which chey may theit cloſe cowplors diſguiſe, 


252 

Theſe are like pipes of Leadthat do conuay, 
Thoſe protiſcs,that fiom their head do ſpring 3 
And yer theſe {erpents come to beare greatſway, 
Arelegg'd and crouch'd ynto,for feare they ſting, 
Theſe tuy and build,and beg, and raiſe,and wring, 

Farmer,Eſquier,Knight and Baron too, 

AndPrince and all, with whom they haue to doe. 


253 
And this indeed was rhe moſt dangeruus rocke, 
Whereon I ſplit,and fo atlaft did drowne ; 
This was wine KError,chis the ſtumbling block, 
Ar which 1 fell,and caſt my fortunes downe * 
This loſt my peoples hearts, and that my Crowne. 
My Minions rapine,and yniuſt oppreflion, 
And my roo much indulgent indiſcretion. 


254 

My Pceres were malo-content,being ynreſpeRted, 
My Cpraines mutinous for want of pay, 
MyCourcwith all inceſtuonſnes infeQed, 
My people poore, with taxes par'd away, 
And apt for znnouation cuery day . 

Alleurof woynt,dejeded,and diſmar'd, 

Onely the 8pexcers,and their Conlortsſwai'd. 
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I fould, they bought,I waſted, they did thriue, 
They had aboundance,l was indigent, 
They ſuck'd the honey,I the ranfack't hiue ; 
Which made them grow,bould, tart andinſolent, 
And therby cauſ['d a common diſcontent, 

Of all choſe crimes, I did incurre the blame, 

Becauſe my heate gaue lite vnto the ſame. 


256 
Princes attend,for I doſpeake in zeale 
'Tis nor enough thar you your ſclues are iuſt, 
But you muſt Jouke into the common=-wealc, 
And lee that thoſe, whom you doe put in truſt, 
Do gvucrne by the law notby their luſt, 
For he indeed the wrong deth perperrare, 
That may redreſle,yerirt doth tolerate. 

257 
[And ſo you make their wickedneſſe, your owne, 
By ſuffering them ro finne, withour concroule, 
Bur let no Widowes teares bedew yourthrone, 
Nor poore mens lighes,ſent from a greeued ſoule, 
Nor Orphans prayers,which heanen doth till inrolle 
Nor common curſes,cauf'd by publike greeuance: 
Draw judgment down on you for their miſchicuancet 
258 

Kings muſt vſe ſome, and may chooſe of the beſt, 
But ler chem ſtill remember what they are, 
Let not all lawes be lock'r vp in one breſt, 
Lerno one only cenſure make or marre, 


For men haue paſſions,which ofc raines chem far; 


The moſt ſees leaſt, few beſt, bur none ſees all, 
Who hath nor doth, who doth nor, yer may fall, 
E 3 
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1 donor barke againſt authoririe, 
My heart did never lodge vnreuerend thought, 
Heauen knowes,how I adore 1uſt Soueraigntie, 
Hew oft my foule,with vp-heau'd hands bath ſou 
Vnto that God whoſe precious blood vs bought, 
For our right yertuous king,this peacefull ſtate, 
And all thoſe powers,he doth ſubordinate, 


260 
Oh if one beame of thy reſplendent lighr, 
Moſt faire al-guiding Sun chance to deſcend 
Vpon this ſhorr cheideemene which I write. 
Let no conceipt thy ſacred ſe]fe offend, 
For they were chiefly moulded ro this end: 
To ſhew how much our ſelucs obliged ſtand, 
For theſe good times as now do bleſſe our land, 


261 
Which by collation of theſe wretched daies, 
Appeare more full of comfort and content: 
ut I goe on, Muſe,keepethe beaten wayes; 
ilſt Spencers ruPd with common diſcontent, 
Eu'n God himſelfe inflited puniſhment 
 Vpon the Prince,the people,and the land, 
Who felt the weight of his afliging hand. 


262 

The king himſelfe was full of diffidence, 
And thought to ſtrengthen his partialirie; 
The Lords not brooking $pexcers inſolence, 
Didlcague thewſelues with ſtrong formalicie, 
The beſt were giie of ncutraliric. 

The vulgar ſort was tided yp and downe, 
As fortune liſt, ro fanour or to frowne. 


| 


| 
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The earth her ſelfe as ſorrowing for her ſonnes, 
Or wearie of their foule miſgouernment, 
Gricues outof heart,and barren ſtraight becomes, 
Not yeelding men ſufficient to be ſpent, 
But ſcem'd to drop away with languiſhment: 

So may weſee how God vnfruftifies, 

A fruitfull land for mens impieries. 


264 

The lowring Heauens did ſeeme to drop down teares, 
Asifrhey wepr, to waſh the ſinfull earth, 
Infeftious foggs,and gloomie clouds appeares, 
Which choke the growth of all things in their birth; 
Heauen,carth,and all conſpir'd ro make a dearth, 

Oh ſee when God rakes armes againſt aland, 

He can Inroil all creaturcs in his bands 


265 


Great was the want of that vnhappie time, 

The Earth nor yeelding her accuſtom'd ſtore: ® 
And that which was,whilſt greedy men purloyne, 
And hord it vp,they make the famine more, 


rinding thereby the faces of the poore. 
As if Gods heauic hand were too too light, 
Vnlefle eu'n man ſhould ſtudic mans deſpight, 


266 


Such men are traitors cuen ro Ratures Law, 


nd do conſpire againſt the common good: 


[They wring the bread out of the poore mans iawe, 


hoſe yeric ſoule doth Ntarue for wanr of foode, 
Bur without doubr,God will require their blood» 
Their guiltieſſe bleod which from the earth ſhallcry 
And beg revenge of him thar is moſt high, 
E 4 
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Tf but one ſparke of grace in them did dwell, 

Did they reſpe& humane ſocietie ; 

Had they a hope of Heauen,a feare of hell ; 

Oc any litleſence of picrie; 

Did they in heartconceiue a Deitie; 
And tharmoſt iuſt,moſt wiſe,moſt powerful] too, 
They would forbeare,what God forbids ro doe. 


263 
But neither feare of God,nor Joue of men, 
Nor iuſt compaſſion of a publique ill 
Can worke ypon their brawnic hearts,and then, 
Coerciue meanes beſt fitts a tubborne will, 
Elſe they'le be hardnedjn their malice ſtill, 
For oftentimes we ſee where nature failes, 
Law interpoſcs,and indeed preuailes. 
269 
The ancient Roman ſtare in its chiefepride, 
When it was gouern'd with moſt ſound aduile, 
Had Leges frumentarias to prouide, | 
That graine ſhould nor grow toteo high a price, 
Ourrimes ſuch lawes,our Lawes need ſuch adwſe, 
Some men are growne [o monſtrous in their kin 
We muſt like monſters,rhem incloſe and binde. 


270 

Me thinks this finne hath in't ſome taſt of bloud, 

And what if Dracoes Jawes did match this finne; 

Which is not anely oppoſiteto good, 

And all good offices what ſoeuer beenez 

Bur dothalſo infringe the common kinne, 
Whereby one ſoule is linck'd ynto another, 

As ſcucrall ſonnes deſcending frem one morher- 
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Bur oh what times are theſe wherein weliue, 
[n which we neither can indure the ſore, 
Nor yerthe ſalue,the cauſes why we grieue, 
Nor yet the meanes, which ſhould our ſtare reſtore: 
Once Pharoes kyne,which were bur Icane and poore, 
Deuour'd rhe far;thoſe timcs are alrer'd cleane, 
For now we ſce the fat devoures theleane, 


272 

{ But whilſt imparienrhunger did conſtraine, 

| The vulgar fort,to cat ynhealthy foode, 

| A great mortaluic beyan to reigne, 

{ Spilling coo much(bur moſt plcbeian)blood, 

And after death came war with angric monde. 
Loe wretched man, how woe ſtill comes in grofle, 
And after one ſucceeds a ſecond crolic, 


27 
When God ſeuerely ſcourgeth any land, 
He ſoconds plagues,with plagues,and woes with woes 
Heraketh his | ſtringed whip in hand, 
Of dearth,of death,of home, of farraigne foes, 
And from theſe three,all deſclation growes, 


Whar rrue Content, what reſt ro men remaines: 
When ills, by ounces;Goodſcarce comes by grainess 


274 
And to encreaſethe current of my care, 
A flauiſh Groome Iobn Pordras was his name, 
Borne in the weſt, at Exeter did dare, 
| To bruit abroad,thar he from Longſbazkscame, 
AndI aChangling,but ſuppoſ'd theſame, 
That he in truth was Edwards lawfull ſonne, 


And by a nurſe this trecheric wasdone. 
But 


(74), 


27 

Bur afterwards of his EN. conuited, 
He did confefſe that he was mou'd ynto it, 
By thoſe foule Arts rhat God had interdiQed 
And by a ſpirit inlikenefle of a Cat; 
Who did afſure him by this damned plor, 

He ſhould ynrto the Scueraigntie atraine, * 

Buthanging did indeede preuent his reigne. 


276 

Heere gine me leaue a lule while ro dwell, 

Vpon the nature of this accident: 

Firſt I obſerue the Diu'll cannotforetell, 

Before things come what will be their euent, 

If chat they be not properly contingent: 

T his is,that may be,and not be as well, 
And ſuch no Deuill, nor ſpirit can forercll. 
277 

All furure things, that haue or may be tould, 

Are in themlelues,or by their cauſes knowne, 

Things in themſelues,God only can vnfould, 

And yet ſomerimes,he doth iunpart his owne, 

And proper knowledge of ſuch things ro come, 

Vnto fich Agents,as helift inſpire, 
With ſome ſmall ſparklesof his heaucaly fire. 
278 

Such were the holy Prophets in their daies, 

Who only by th'infuſion of his grace, : 

Foretold ſtrange things,ſuch likewiſe did he raiſc 

Ar ſeu'rall runes,cucn from the gentle race. 

And in that ranck, ſome do the Sybills place, 
Who by the glimmering of his glorious light, 
Of things to come,did oft diuine aright. The 
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Thoſe things that by their cauſes are conceiu'd 
Do either follow of neceſſiric, 

Therefore 1n them cu'n men are nor deceiu'd 
Or grounded elſe on probabilirie. 

Orthey du hit by meere contingencie, 

The firſt the Diu'l muſt certenly conceaue, 
Ones at the ſecond,in the leaſt deceaue. 


| 280 
And yet becauſe of long experience, 


| Andby their wondrous knowledge in all Arts, 


| And forno earthic ſubſtance dimmes their ſence, 
And by their ſpeedy morion which imparts 
A preſent knowledge from the tarrheſt parts: 
I grant they fully comprehend thoſe things, 
| Which ynco vs great admiration brings, 


281 
Bur when in trutb,the things are ſo conceal'd 
Thar neither caulesnor th'cffeRs appeare 
Then thoſe occurrentsare by them reucal'd, 
In ſuch a ſorr,as double ſence may beare, 
Alwaies ambiguous,cloudy, neuer cleare? 
Anduch were thoſe ſame Oracles of old, 
Which were by Phabys,or by Hamon told. 


282 F 

I will be no Retailor of ſuch wares, 
For they are cheape,and common yntoall, 
But I oblerue what comes touch mens ſhares, 
I note the fearcfull Iudgements that doe fall 
Vpon ſuch Artiſts as do vſe to call 

Which beth che ancient Axnalls dorecord 

And modern ſtories of our time afford. , 


Some 
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Some burnt with fire as Zoroaſtes was, 

And ſome,the carth did ſwallow vp aliue, 

As Amphiaraus when that he did pefle. 

To Thebes,ſome did their owne ſpirits depriue, 

Of breath, And ſo Pope Benedi did thrive, 
The ninth of chat ſame name, whoſe vitallline 
The deuill himſclfe by ſtrangling did vntwine, 


234 

Nicepherus and ſo Abbidoesiclls, 
How S1mon Magus fiying in the Aire 
By Magick Art,and by inchanting ſpells, 
Fell downe and brake his bones ar Peters prayer, 
And fo he di'd in horror and deſpaire. 

Oh God, how far thy hand 15 ftretched our 

To powre downe vengance on this daraned rout, 


2385 

But to reuert from whence did digreſle, 
Beſides this common confluence of 1ll: 
Thoſe warres | vndertooke,God did not bleſle, 
But euermore they were ſucceſslefle till, 
Becauſe I fail'd, both in aduiſe and skill. 

Which being manag'd withour due reſpeR 

How could their ends bur fort toſuch effeR. 


286 

Moſt true it is a power of fearefull Harts, 
That by a Princely Lyon is bur led, 
Shall in the field exploit more glorious parts, 
Then armed Lions with a Hart their head; 
For wars do thriue as they are mannaged, 
And inthe ſtreame of Action ſound aduiſe 
Preuailes as much asdath bold enterpriſe, 


Jute, 
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A Ship well mann'd, well vi&uaPd,tackled well, 
Withour a skilfull pilot ſteere rhe ſame, 
Dorh in that watrie world in danger dwell. 
Looke what the Pilor is to that huge frame 
To armed troopes,the Chicfetaine is the ſame, 
Who wa'iring either courage or foreſight, 


Ruines humſelfe,and all his Armie quite, 


298 
In managing of Ciuill home defignes, 
 Tfany Councell be nor wiſely fitred : 
+ There yer remaines ſome ſpace in after-times, 
To exccute what was before omitted- 
Or to corre& what was before,committed, 
Bur in the fields, when Armies toyne in ſhocke, 
One only error brings all to the block. 


289 
And hence,as I conceiue,ir doth proceede, 
That excellent Commanders are fo rare, 
Becaule they muſt be yery wiſe indeede, 
To take the jeaſt aduantages thar are, 
| And very yaliantto attempr and dare, 
And oh how ſeldome meere in one theſe rwaine, 
A Lions heartioyn*dwirha foxes braine, 


290 
Troy only ſtories forth one Heftors fame 

One Alexander,name of great d:d merits 
One Hanmbeal! from Carthage onely cawe, 
And bur one Pyrrbus Empire did inherir, 

$0 ſauing are the Heauens of ſuch a ſpirit. 
Thar no one climate hath produced many, 


And many one hath ſcarce beene bleſt of any. 
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Therefore in truth, 1 do not Iump with thoſe, 
Whothinke the Prince a condudt in the field 
Should both himſelfe,and common wealth repoſe 
Vpon ſome Chieferane, whilſt himſclfe doth wicld, |. 
The home affaires which more affurance yeeld, | 
InſhewTI grant,but weighing euerything, 
Such ſeenung ſaferies certaine danger bring, 


296 

For if ambition ſeize vpon the {oul., 
As 'tis a paſlion ape to cnterraine, 
And once poſſeſt no iuſt reſpes controule, 
I would aduiſe the Pringe that then dorh raigne, 
To doubre th'cuent,'ris worſer,to complaine 

Then be complain'd of: And who doth not knoy, 

How many Kings haue been vncrownedſo. 


297 
This was the Rocke that wrack'r grear Olerones line, 
And brought the Crowne of France to M artells car 
For Childerich was forced to refigne, | 
To Pepin ( Martells ſonne ) his kingly place, 
And ſolikewiſe Hugh (apet did diſplace 
The line of Pepia,and aduanc'r his owne, 
Becauſc in warre,tis worth was greater growne, | 


298 

A Subie& may in ſhape a Prince excell, 
A Subie& may morethen his Soueraigne know, 
Eirher in arts or in diſcourſing well, 
He may be ſtronger to vnhorſe his foe, 
And it no danger tothe Scepterſo, 

Burif in armes the ſubic& growes too great 

The Priace may chaunce be ſer beſides his ſear. 

Therefore 
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he Theban ſtare no greatneſle did atraine, 
ut only in Epaminondas time: 
ho being dead,it did grow weake againe, 
e was the ſunne tharli 
is ſetting was their fa 
Before moſt glorious,after of no fame, 
Such powerfull vertue from their Chicferaine 


hened all the clime. 
his riſe theirprime, 


Therefore ler Princes] 
The arr of warre,by all the meanes they can ; 
ccauſe ir doth inable him to reigne, 

nd makes kim greater then a priuate man 

hat often harh the Supreme title wan 

Of ſole Commander which who doth poſſeſle, 
Is ſcarce a Prircce,and yet burlitle lefle, 


abour ro atraine, 


o haue ſuch rroopes of Souldiers at command, . 
ohaue ſuch ſtore of wealth as men affeR, 
o hauc ſuch potent meanes by ſea and land, 
0 execute whar ere they would affc&, 
o be obſeru'd with dutic and reſpeRt. 
By forren States,and haue dependancie 
Arc ſhadowes at the leaſt of Soueraigniic, 


294 
nd he that oft hath raſted thar de 
herewith ſuch powerfull grearne 
e thinks can hardlie humble fo his ſpi 
$not to thinke himſelfe aboue the pitc 
Df common men: more eager is the itch 
To mount the top,of one rhar's vp halfe way, 


Then his,thac (till ar loweſt ſtep doth ſtay. 


doth bewitch, 
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Thcifore the Prince, whoſe forces and whoſe arms 
By other then hin{clfe commanded tin, 

| Muft for preucntion of ambitious harmes, 

| Hauc mazay chicferainesto imploy therein, 
2 100 Su ithall no one bz able for to win 
Lois y;: | So ſtrony a partie, bur anorher may, 

| 

| 

/ 


Serue fo; a nclpe ro bum crofle in his way. | 


300 

Bur is there then no Ciment for to loyne | 
The Prince and pewertull Pecre,lo cloſe,ſo taft; 
v3, "| Astt'one ſhall nor ſulpe&,nor th'other chme ? 
*.k Or is the tare ot things ſo ſtrangly paſt, | 
10-4 That men cannot be good with grearnefle grac'd? | 

my Muſt Princesteare the nobleſt virtues ſtill 
Or muſt a Subict vſe ſuch virtue all ? 


301 
Oh no,fuch minds rhe £Jloſle of virtue beares, | 
Bur no efſenwal) part of her pertake ? F 
A kingly nature cannot nouriſh feares, ( 
And virtuous ſoules Joue good for goodnes fake, ] 
| And only that their ations ayme do make, 


RY Where ſuch as borrow virtues for a tline, | 
L Are dangerous men,and yery aptto chme. | 


| 
| 303 
| Eſpecially if thcir deHynements bend, 
| Tocompaſle that which we dependance call, 
If all their aRions leuel ar this end, 
Tender themſc]ues vnto the Generall, | 
Oh the'yle be caſl'y drawne to throw at all, 
When they hauc gorthe day into their hand, 
By hauing often conduR and command, 


————— 
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any The Antidote for Princes to preſerue 
Their Srate vndanger'd from ſuch poyſonous pates, 
| Is onely Iuſtice, which, who doth obſcrue | 
| Inalldefignes tomen of all cſtares, 
' And is not ſway'd with feares, loue, hopes, or hates, 
Or any paſſion, bur goes clearely on: 2 
Thar Prince is wiſe, and doth ſecurehis Throne, 


| 3094 
! Letall the Politicks that breathe this day, 
> | Racke their concerts vnrill they breake their braine, 
They never hall inuent a better way, 
By which a Prince may with affurance raigne, ' 
d? | Than robe truly iuft, and to reraine ey, 
* Ancuenproportion Arithmeticall, 
By giuingequal}iuſtice vnto all. 


OF 
| Thi1iat he mother both &f loue and feare, 
! Orgiis deth ingender dutic and defire, 
CThisdoth the Princefrom all ſuſpirion cleare, 
; ] Becauſc ir curs oft al te meanes r'aſpire ; 
And diſtributes ro all, deſerued hire. 
Whereby the SubieR(hawng his iuſt due) 
Remaines contented, and (contented) true, 


306 
| And you great Starres whole powerfull influence 
May werke ſo muck,be not irregular, 
- Moue fairely in your orbs withour offence, 
Be Nobles truly, and not titular ; 
(Bur ſoft, my Muſe, how apr art thou to erre . 
From thy firſt path ? returnc and make it plaine, 
| T hat armes are ſafeſt for a Soucraigne.) 
| E Not 
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Not onely to preuent aſpiring harmes 
Would haue Kings Commanders of their owne,” 
Byt chicfly would 1 haue the praQtiſe Armes, X 


T hat their braue ſpirits might be the better kno 

And haue more yenrt, to make their vertues ſhowne; 
&* For greatnefic doth much in opinion reſt, | 
* And that's maintain'd by being in aQtion beſt, 

308 

Beſides, 'tis certaine all mcn wiſh to ſerue | 

Rather !'th' Princes eye, than by the care, | 

Nothing inflames theſoule more to deſerue; ; 

More quickens honour, more abandons feare, 

Then when rhe Prince in preſence doth appeare, ; 
Tochecke the coward,and with praiſe and meri; 
To grace the aQtions of a gallant ſpirit, ; 

| 2 | 

This of all cauſes, thatI canconceiue, vi ll bY 

Made Alex:inder Monarch of the Eaſt, 

It 15a mightic motiuc not to Jcaue 

Their Soucraigne Prince in danger or Giſtreſ, 

II chrivethey here on carth, in hcaucn vableſt, . 
That wiſh nor ſo, and grant, oh dearcſt Lord, 
Thatmea and Angels to my prayers accord. 


10 
Wiſe was the Stare, and _ well aduis'd, ; 
Wheſecforccs being often pur to flight, 
Sul finding bad ſucceſle, at laſtdeuis'd 
Tobring cheir inrant Prance into the fight 
Eu'nin his cradle, that his veric fight | 
Might edge their dulled hearts, which preu'd mc 
For they did fighs, and fighting did a 


C 
| 
q 
': 
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Beſides, thoſe vnder officers thatare 

"| Imployed according to cach ſcuerall phce 

Will with more faith, and more reſpeQtiue care, 

Intend their charge before the Princes face, 

ef So ro auoyd both danger and diſgrace, 

And then the common ſouldier ſerueth beſt 

When he's reſpeed moſt,avd fleecedlcaſt, 


313 

| And though I know examples doe nor proue, 

? Yetisthe ſtare of things nor fo confounded 

* Bucthar thoſc ſelfe-ſame moriues ſtill may moue 


[8 


| On which their reſolutions then were grounded, 


— 
- 


Therfore fince Norman William firſt was crowned, 
Who lift ſuruey our Kings cannot but yceld (field, 
Their States thriu'd beſt, who moſt did keepe the 


, 
Il 


31 
\\þ Yerifthe P:ince by age diſabled be, 
r otherwiſe by any like defeQt, 
Or if the ſexe with armes doe nor agree, 

hen ler them make fit choice with much reſpe& 
firen of greateſt vertues, to direct 

Their marriall forces and the more they traine 
In ſuch dehignes,the ſarer is their raigne. 


3'4 
decauſe the Prince with n ore alluranceliues 
T har doth rele on many then on one, 
or nothing foener apt occaſion giues 
[ o ſwelling ſpirits for to Jive vpon 
hen if they often haue command alone, 
{md} Eſpecially if men doe hold tHem fuch ' 
As withouz them the Stare cannot be much, _ 
fide F2z Beſide 
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Beſides it cauſes enuic on all parts, | 
Many malignant humours will be bred, 1 
If that the Prince all powerfuJnefle imparts £5 
Soly to one, which eu'nly quartered , 


Sets many ſpirits on worke and all are fed, 

Atleaſt with hopes, which elſe perhaps might f 

To practice, if one hand ingrofled all. 

31 6 | 

Nor would I haue the Prince to nouriſh feares jo 
Or icalouhſes, of ſuch as well deſerue ; 
But Jet them make, and keepe great ſpirits theirs; ls $ 
Andlettheir f:uours and their bounties ſerue A 
As chaines to binde them, that they doc not menſh 

From loyall dutie: ſtronger 1s that tie | 

Then cunning praQtice of foule crueltie. 


17 | 
And fince they muſt have Agents of their will, By 
For execution of their enter prizes, jSa 
Or be themſcjues ingag'din aGion (till, 
Let not vngrounded feares and falſe lurmizes 0 


Vnapt theu meanes, and crof{e their owne deuicey7Lri 
&* For who ſulpe&ts when the1e's no caule appeaty ! 
* Gues cauſe of wotkingrhat which he lo tears} 


b 
o 
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So Commods and Baſſrams 0 'Be 
(Two Princes of a moſt diſtruſifull braine) T 
Did ſpin the threadof their owne ouer throw, | 
By diiterence which they didentertaine, n 


And were the mcans that they themſelues were fla 
By their moſt deareP+/wadps, their falle feare * 
Making them guilkic that before were cleare, ; F 
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For where's the man that may in peace pofleſle 
[The happie bleſlings of a priuare ſtare, 
| Yer proſtitutes himſclte ro wretchedneſſe, 
To cares of minde,to bodies toile, to hate, 
Toenuie, or the violence of Fate, 

To techic times, todang=-rs imminent, 

If vertue findesno grace but diſcontent ? 


| 320 
[Therefore Jct Princes weigh their ſeruants merits, 
And grace them moſt thar haue deſerned beſt, 
3 © So ſhall reſpeRed verrues raiſe new ſpirits, 
And cucric noble heart and gegrle breſt 
ova boile with zealc, which willnor ler thera reft ; 
# Tillthey ofbloud hauc rob'd each ſeuerall ocine, 
| Todoe due ſcruice tortheir Souercigne, 


| 21 
[But if the Prince too much diſtaſtefull be, 
Sad, ſower, and of a melancholly minde, 
:Hard of acceſle, cloſe handed, nothing free 
o beſt deſervers, cuer moſt ynkinde, 
£87Ler ſuch a one afſure himſclfe ro finde 
eas Falſc hearrs and feeble hands, bur certaine hate, 
r& It any danger threatens his eſtare, 
22 
Beſides the foule defacing of his glorie, 
na the remembrance of his liuing ſhame, 
hich will recorded be in cueric ſtork, 
nd eucrie Annall willreporr the fame, 
NalAnd tax with hatefull ryrannic his fame, 
+} And why ſhould Kings be foillgouerned, (dead? 
1 Thar their bÞacke deeds ſhould live when they are 
F 3 A 
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A thouſand yeares and more are gone and paſt, 
Since that Iufliniandid the Empire ſway, | 
And yet his foule diſyonour ſtill doth latt, 
Andcuer will doe while there's night and day, F 
Becauſe he did vnworthily repay 
Thy ſeruices (braue Belliſarne) 
To whom he was vuuſtly ty:annous. | 


| 314 
And though he did plucke forth thoſe eyes of thine, | 
(Thy checrefulllawps thar lighined thoſe dark daici 
Yetthy great ats, maugre his malice, ſhine *( 
Asbright and glorious as the Sunnie raies; 
And ume borh ſecs, and ſpeakes thy laſting praiſe, Þ, 
And what though thou didft beg from dore to dore 
Thouſhaltbe rich in honour, and he poote. 
325 | 
Befides God doth ingratitude deteſt, 7 
But loues kinde offices from man to man, \ 
For ſweerneile, goodneflc, priuate States are bleſt, |, 
And wuch more Kings, becaule indeed they can | 


: 


Doe much more good, they meaſure not by th' 7 f 


Bur by the ell. and as their meanes arc more 
Withabler wings ſo wuſt they higher ſoare. 


326 | 
And oh deare God (the fountaine of allgood) | 
How wuch obliged are theſe times tothee, r. 
For our moſt bletſed Prince of greateſt bloud, P 
And yet of gcearer vertue, happy we, 7 
Yea, ren timics happy that haueliy'd roſce 7 
So many rare perteftions tjoyn'd in onc, 
And that ſame one to {it vpon our throne. 


(87) 
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1 doe not purpoſe to perfume my rimes 
With the falſe breath of ſeruile flarrery, 
I rather am too bo]d withtheſe our times, 
' But1 appcale toGods ab-ſecing eye, 
To which our cloſeſt drifts doe openlye, 
How my true pen writes from myfeeling heart, 
When [ great King but ſhadow what thou arr. 


338 

©, | Andoh how bleſt, how dearly the heauens loue 
i}; That common wealth where vertuous Princes ſivay, 
* (Oſveer experience ) now by thee we proue, 

We taſte , we touch that blefling cuery day; 

And grant(all guiding God)thar long we may: 

Long in himfelte, and ſo long in hus race 
Tillthere be neither roome tor time nor place. 


, 
ore 


- 
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But whether hath my zcale, my ſoulcs defire 
With feruenrt paſſion led my pen aſtray? 
t, }To my firſt ſubieRt nowl will retire, 
| And bring my Mule inte the beaten way, 
PTE And fing of thy diſaſter and decay 
Oh farall E.ward,whoſe ill gouern'd Crowne 
| Borhruin'd others,and thy ſelfe caft downe. 


| 330 

= yet of all the multiplicitie 

} Of ſeuerall ills char doe vnhappy life, 

| There was no greater infeclicitic 

Then was the talſchood of his faulty wife, 

Thar boſome wound, that deadly poyſon'd knite 

Thar ſtabs the ſoule, and neuer finds reliete, 

Bur kills with outward ſhame, or inward grictc- _ 
F4 | 
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Oh what a Chaos of confulgd ill, 
Is in the Compaſle of this one contain'd ? 
Firſt violation of Gods ſecret will, 
Next parents, brather,Cozens are defam'd, 
The Common wealth by baftardy is ſtain'd, 
Inheritances wrongfully poſſeſt, 
The husband ſcorn'd,wite loath'd,& babes vnbleR. 


322 
The feſterous ſore growes to a dangerous head, 
Now Mcriamer begins to play his prize, 
A braucr Spiuit, nature ncuer bred, 
Of gvodly preſence to attract the eyes, 
Of tweet diſcourſe, wherin great influence lies, 
Ofhigh reſoluc, and of a noble heart, 
No want of nature, and all aid of art. 


333 
T his wasthe Paris, which my Hellen wonne, 
And this Premcheus ſtole my heauenly hire, 
<« This wasthe Eavle airinv in the Sunne, 
&« Hee's niore then man. thar can reſtraine defire, 
Eſpecially being wag'd by ſuch a hire. 
A Queene.and young,and faire, hees halte a Iove, 
Whom honour, youth, and beauty cannot mioue. 


334 
And thoughthere be no 1uſt excuſe far finne, 
Yer (Iſabel!) this will I fay for thee 
«© That's hardly kepr,thar many ſeeke ro winne, 
© The fageſt cloth doth ſooneſt Raine we ſee. 
Perhaps thou hadſt theſe preſidents from mee, 
Twas like for hke,though wrong inthee it were, 
Yet was 1x right andiutt for mc to beare. 
Beg Beſide: 
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Befides he did iwploy all potent meanes, 
To vndermine the Bulwarke of her breſt, 
And oh that Sex too much by nature leanes 
To change of leucs, what necd ic be oppreſt 
With powerfull Art ? Bur men will do their beſt 
To ſcale the forr, and cillthe ſame be won 
It is yndone delir'd, repented done. 


336 
and afrer many ſweer inticing baits, 
Whenhee had fomthing diu'd into her heart, 
He then fit opportunitie awaits 
Toa& the laſt, and bcft of all his part, 
Wherein hee was to ſhew his maſter Art, 
Which hauing got, he enters thus the field, 
Toconquer her,that of her ſelfe did yceld. 


337 

Faire Queene(quorh he)may I bebold thy beaurie, 
Why nor (quoth ſhee)the Sunne is ſcene of all, 
And hal] I [peake reſpecting ſtill my dutie ? 
Why nox(quoth ſhee) Iouc hearesrhe Capriue thralk 
Shall nor ca{daine on my endeuors fall (worth, 

Feare not (quoth ſhe)grear minds take all in 

Tis flint (nor pearke) ſends ſpat ks of fire forth. 


z3$ 

Then beautious Queene wy words ſhall yene my woe, 

[loue,how ſweer were that ſame ſound from thee > 

For once(quoth ſhe) will bee ſure thine Ecchoe, 

I leue : Bur that's no perfeR point (quoth he) ; 

The ſentence WAanrtsS,cxcept your Grace adds mngy.. 
You ſaid not fo,l made (th repeticion, 7; 
Togreareft ſums (faire Queen)needs no ning. 

Y 
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Why then(quoth ſhe)what iſt thatT ſhould adde, 
Adde fancie to affetion(gracious Queene) 
Let net defire in tawny weeds be clad, 
No ute becomes ſweet Joue, ſo well as greene: 
Adde loue to loue,loue will more louely ſeeme, 
Beleeuc me (fairc)ſtolne fruit contenteth woſt: 
Then ſpare not that which being ſpar'd is loſt, 


340 
Ah Mertimcy thou know'ſt (quoth ſhe)I may not, | 
Maddam (quoth he) 1 know you may,but will not, 
What if1 will, why then ſiveer Queene delay not, 
- Edward willknow, why fay he ſhould, it skills nor, 
Fame will defame; Fame well may hurt bur kills nor, 
Danger may growgthat will indure delight, (white, 
As darkeſt grounds make wheat to ſeeme more 


341 
Theu wilt be falſe,then Sunnelecſe thon the light, 
Why being eclipſd thou knoweſt, it oft doth lo; 
Let water burne, I now thou hirrſt it right, 
Even from our bathes ſuch boyling waters flow. 
Be conſtant Moone when I ynconſtant grow, 
Thar firterh Iuſt ſhee changing you vorrue, 
Nay,youthe Moone,and | the Manin you. 


42 
Ile cry,doe (Madame)ſhed ſome teares for iey, 
You wrong me much,(yer wrong'd youwill norte!},) 
I pray thee leave, tis but an [dle toy. 
Tis truc,and toyespleaſe Ladies very well. 
I cannot yecld,no women muſt bur ſpell, 
Men pur together,thar's wy part to play; 
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Lc fght(ile kiflc)and thus begins the fray, a 


| 


- * The wofullftoric of poore Edward ill, 
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You will, nay then I muſt, becauſe you w; 
u will: 
Women (poore foules) are drags darc nor light, 
Who cuer riſes we goc downeward {till 
And yer tond men will ſay that we are lghr : 
Well'tis our fortunes, and the deftines if pighr 
» 


I am content becauſe I cannor chuſc 
[1 p . 
Tis beſt to take what boots nor to refuſe. 


W + oo 

Thus Mortimer this = fas fleece did fteale 
I taxe not,France,our matches made with thee, 
Yer hauc they not prou'd good for cithers weale, 
Who well obſerues our hiſtory ſhallſee 
The ſameconfirm'd which is affirm'd by me, 

Our Henry, Edward, Richayd,ſeconds all, 

So match'd,and found their matches full of gal 


345 

And*ris a matter worthy obſcruarion, 
Our matches withche Dutch haue beene more bleft 
Then any elſe of whatſocucr nation, 
Whether it be a Sympathizing breſt 
Which glues vs cloſeſt and vnires vs beſt, 

Or whether elſe ſome ſpeciall werke of fare 

I know not,butthey hauc beene forrunare. 


346 
And rant ( O God) thar ſtill they may beſe 


Brill powre thy beſt of bleflings ypon chem 


Heauen,carrhand hell _ ir 

Thar to my prayersdo not ſay Amen. _ 

And with thar wiſh goeto oe 
Vnwearied Muſe,till thou haſt wou'ne ar will 


418 
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Tis our of Airc whereby weliue and breath, 
Tis not the Earth the morher of vs all, 
Nor Starres aboue, nor is it Hell beneath, 
Nor thoſc lame ſpirits which men their Dzmons call, 
Nor chance which feemes to ſway things caſual 
Thar are the ſole procurers of our evils, 
We ro our {clues arc cither Gods or Deuils. 
348 
Bur I was ſtill the Jater of the twaine, 
My felfe-wrought wrack, beares witneſte of the lame, 
And you great Lords, that liu'd whilft | did raigne, 
And wete conſumed with the furious flame 
Of my enraged wrath, I will ner blame 
Your wayward pride, nor yet my wines votruth, 
My {ced was finne, my crop was ſhame and ruth, 


9 
When yer did euer the accurſed field 
Beare other h5rueſt, then ſuch rhiſtles weed ? 
Can poyſoned founraines wholclume waters yecld, 
Or doc nor \wormes out of corruption breed: 
Miſchicferhe Dam pregnant with fintull ſeed, 
Brings torth her d2ughter Miterie at Jaſt, 
And they are alwayes glew'd together faſt, 
350 
There can ben» divorce berwisr thoſe twaine, 
They max, or rather are mcorporate, 
Like to the Poles of Heaiien they dos remAnc 
Cenſtant aad fixt, finne 15 vnfortunarte, 


Still drawing iudgements downe vpon cach ſtare, 
Which ſomtimes are defcrr'd not following ſtraight 
But what time Joicth 1s repan'd with weight, 

| Hoy 
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How many houſes haue beene raivd by finne, 
And flouriſh'd faire for one or two deſcents ? 
Bur ill the third vaproſperous hath beene, 
And God hath croſtthem wirh ſome ſtrange cues, 
Whereof theſe rimes yeeld many preſidents ? | 
Bur ſtay my Muſe, it thou wilt ſhun offence, ! 
Thou muſt not meddle with the preſent cenf& 
352 
Speake of che Spencers mightie in their dayes, 
Let Edwardbe the ſubicR of thy pen, YE 
Who did his Minions to ſuch grearneſle raiſe, .. :- 
That the whole State wasby themmanag'd hens. 
As men with counters, ſo doe Kings with men,, .;«77 
Sometimes they ſtand for wv” pag and ago» 
Whar was bur ſo, becomes a Million 7 - 
353 
But when my Peeresdid {ce howI was bent, 
To make baſe waxen wings to mount the Skie, 
Whilſt cheir faire plumes were pluckt with vile con- 


{ Andthey oppreſt with ſcorne and iniurie, -* (rewpt, 


To laft-left armcs they got thery by and by, |, 
They moued watre, the Sprneeys roremeue; 
Hate aged them, and 1 was arm'd by loue. 


354 
They leui'd men, 1 likewiſe men did leuie, 
Beth raiſed all the forces we could make; 


{ ATyrants hard, they fay, was too too heauie, 


A T raytors head, I ſaid, became a ſtake: 
Thcy vow'd redreffe, I vow'd-reucnge totake z 
We mer, and meeting fought, and fighting found 
No hurt more grieues than doth a ſelfe.wroughs 
(wound. 
Oh 
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355 
Oh Enpliſh Peeres relinquiſh impious Armes; 
Build not your weightieſt ations vpon Sand, 
Tis nor the colour of pretended harmes, 
Nor ſceming zealc vtito your native land, 
Nor reformation though you bearc in hand 
The people fo, of ſome abuſe of lawes, 
That can makclawfull your vnlawtull cauſe, 


56 


3 | 
Theſe hauey, and ever haue beene thoſe ſmooth oyley | 


With which foule treaſon ſeckes to paint her face, 


That ſhe might ſecire faire, pleafing, full of ſmiles, | 


Seto win loue, and gaine the peoples grace, 

Who {filly Gudgtcns) ruer bite apace, 

” Vnrtilſthat farall hocke be ſwa]low'd downe; 
Wherewith ambition angles for a Crowne. 


357 
Who ever praQiiz'd 'gainſt a Prince or State, 
Butalwayes did |rrerend the common good ? 
Thereby to draw into contempt or hate, 
The courſe of goucrnment as then ir ſtood; 
This hath beene ſtill che marrow, life, and bloud 
& Of ſuch attemprs, but heare the rule ſtands faf}, 
«Whar's thought ou firſt, is executed laſt, 
358 
For when chat once their private turneisſeru'd, 
The cares of Common-wealth all layd aſide ; 
Thar did but whet the knife with which they caruw'd, 
For their owne good: that Y 17.97 did but hide 
Some ſecret endsnot fit ro be deſcride, 
Vacillaccomplih'd, which once broughtro paſle, 
* The publike ſtate ſtands as before it was, p 
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Aadthnsto angle men, crimes muſt be made 
Againſt che Prince 3 if he be without touch, 
Or that no iuſt exceptions can be had, 
Then muſt the imputation reſt on ſuch, 
As being neere the Prince are vied mach ; 
© For this is cettaine, they that Rand on hje 
< Arc faireſt markes for fouleſk obloquie, 


360 
ley Bur thongh the Arrow ſeemeth ar them aim'd, 
"7? Yer throughtheir ſides, it wounds the Princes breſt, 
' Whoſe reputation cannot be bar maid 
By their reproach whom they doe fauour beſt, 
And they that kill the birds would ſpoile the neſt ; 
Bur what's intended muſt be cloſely wrought, 
| Andthat pretended which was neuer thought. 


— 


361 
Why ſhould yaine man ftilldawbe his ations thus, 
With outward whitelime, which are pitch'd within; 
Eu'n wicked Kings muft be endur'd by vs. ' 
| Whar cre the cauſe be, Treaſon is a finne : 
| þ Rebellious armes cannot true honour win. 
af, Þ © The Swordis nor the Subiets; his defence, 
|} Inallextremes, is prayer and patience. 
| 363 
Therefore, deere ſpirits, dienot you filuer armes, 
Into a Sanguine with your mothers bloud, * 
i'd, Let not vncauil] hands, cauſe ciuill harmes: 
For priuate griefe, contoundno publikegood ; 
or all the water in the Occantlood - 
aſſe,} Can waſh the finne from you and your allies; 
Fox treaſon liues although the Traytor dies, 
Anz | SWeer 
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Sweer Trent,how were thy Cryſtal waters ſtain'd 

With Englith bload,that was at Burtonſhed 

Ler Burrow-bridge a Gelgotha benam'd, 

A ficld of ceath,wherin Jay buried 

So many people and all natiues bred, (imploye 
Whoſe liues had they*gainſt Frenchmen beene 
We had not grieu'd, though they had liv'd or 

364 

Ar laft the doubrfull vitorie prou'd mine, 

The Barons loſt the day,and loſt their kues : 

Their heads wenr off, whoſe hearts did ſorepine 

TIES Treaſon ſcldome thriues, © 
ar great all- ſeeing God,whole knowledge dives, 

Into the deepeſt ſecret ofthe ſouke; ' ' z 
Vniuſt contempts in Iuftice dothcontrole. 
365 

Great Laxcafter than whomno greater Earle, 

This greateſt Ile of Exrope had before, 

Good Laxcafter, m goodnefle fuch a pearle, 

That him the vulgar ſortdid long adore, : -: lv 

Had then his head firapke oft,and many more PK: 
Eyen ofthe greateſt fel the ſcltc ſame ſtroke; Fea 
Solightening ſpares the ſhrub,and rearesthe( - 

- 366 

The {word was fam wounded cucry:where; 

Many great men of noble qualitie 

In ſcuerall Cities were beheaded there, 

For being Actors in thattrecheric, 

Which a[wates proucs a mwournfull Tragedie. 
Forrchough I know the {word ts duce to fuch, / Þer 
Yer thould a Prince forbeare to ftrike roo mus > 
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367 
For often executions ina ſtate, 


(Eſpecially of men of faſhion,) 

Firſt tir yp pitticy then diſlike, then hate, 

Then cloſe complaint, then combination, 

hen followes praQtice fot ſome akeration : 

And that indangers all, if not withſtood, 
Yea,though vnproſperous, yet it ſpils much blood; 


368 

nd the ſame Throne thar's often wet with blood, 

 Uovery lippry,apt to giue a fall; 

 Feelding no houres reſt, nor pleaſures good, 

"* Plceping on thornes, and feeding vpon gall; 

© Ftill thinking, meditating il! of alt : 
Haunted with re(tlefſe feares, whilſt day doth laſt, 
And then at night with fearefall dreames agaſt- 


)Ye 
ie 
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ries report,our crook-backt Richard (o, 
And without doubt he lauiſht too much blood) 
\lwayes miſtruſtfull both of friend and foe : 
Keady to ſtrike them that bur neere him ſtood, 
e; Feareful] to all, ſuch was his fiirious moode, 
\e(} And fearing all, as one that knew too well, 

How many ſoules did wiſh his ſoule in helle 


cT6; 370 

h that a Prince might ſee a Tyrants minde ! 

Vhat Monſters, what Chimeraes therein are? 

hat horrors in his ſoule, he ſtill doth finde? 

ow much himſelfe,is with himſelfe at war? 

, | Þerdiuided, full of thought and care, 

mud With Piſtolls, Poniards, poyſons he conceits , 
Ard thinkes each one for his deſtrution waits: 

G Beſides 
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Beſides indecd, it is nopolicic, 
(Except it be in a mcere Turkiſtrſtate,) 
To make the Crowne a common butcherie z 
Togouerne all by feare, that breedeth hate 
In noble mindsz and doth exaſperate 
A free- borne people :-fo the Turkiſh race 
Doe beſt obey for feare, being poore and baſe. 


373 
Princes rewards ſhould fall like gentle raine» 
Which falling foftly,doth the longer laſt , 
That their ſweet reliſh might ſtill freſh-remaine : 
Their executions ſhould be done in haſte, ' 
Like ſudden furious ſtormes that ſoone are paſt : 
Becauſe when once the violence is done, . 
Th'offence thereof may be forgot and gone 


373 
Onelimbe of that great body that did band 
It ſelfe againſt me in theſe faQious fraies, '. 
Was Mortimer, who yet,vpon command, | 
Camc in before the fight,and then ſtraightwaies 
Was ſent to th' Towergto ſpend his weary daies 
In wretched bandyreſlrain'd fromlibertie; 
But wal's of tone kept not out deſtinie, 


374 

Which etther findsor makes it ſelfe away : 
For Morizzmer thus ſent vnto the Tower, 
To free himſelfegſtill labours night and day, 
And by a ſleepy potion, which had power 
To make men Nlumber till a certaine howre : 

He found the meanes (his keeper being faſt) 
To make eſcape, and o to France made haſte, 
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Nor was this done without my Queenes conſear, 
Whoſe head and hand were working in the ſame: 
Little thought that that way the Hare went, 
But Stephen Segrane onely I did blame. 
(Wretched mankind, how,bold we are to frame 
Hopes toour ſelucs? how blind to fee our ill ? 
Thatleaſt we feare, what moſt doth hurt ys (till, 


76 

Doe but obſerue,how .. - we ſtraine at Gnats, 
And ſwallow Camels downe without reſpec : 
How hudwinkt are we to diſcerne thoſe plots 

hat hurt vs moſt ? How ready to ſuſpe& 
JOur friends for foes ? how apt and preſt reffeRt 
'F Our owne diſaſter ? Mortimer gecs free, 
| | Andothersdiczthat lefſe had wronged me, 
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ind now I thought my ſelfe and State as ſure, 
zifgreat Atlas did vphold the ſame 
Thedroſle being purg'd, my gold-muſt needs be pure: 
The ſmoke once gon,my fire mult brightly flame: 
heir eyes were out,that mark'd and marr'd my game; 
Th aue neither hearts to dare,norhands to reach, 
Nor heads to plot,nor tongues thar may impeach» 


78 
chardefſe,haplefſe.yea nd headleſſe too, 
retheſe diſturbers of our awfull reigne : 
hat would preſcribe their Prince what he ſhould doe, 
d when,and where,and why,and whom refraine ; 
ke Pupils whom their Tutors doc reftraine : 
Totrie with edge-tooles is a dangerous thing, 
T4424 »o way gainefull to controle a King, 
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Thus in a Calme, I fear'd no ſtorme at all, 
But yct too ſoone a ſudden Clowde did riſe : 
From whence ſo ftore of wintry ftormes did fall, 
That for my ſhrowde,no ſhelter could ſuffice, 
Vntill pale death had cloz'd my teare-full cies: 

Oh bring with you what-cuer reades my fall, * | 

Sad thoughts, wet cies,and wayling woes withall, 


zoo 
And thus it was; I ſent my Queene to France, £ 
And after herthe Prince my ſoane I ſent 
To treatea Peace: but ſec the fatal| chance; , 
They brought home warre, although for peace t 7 
Th' ambitious woman, ſhe was fully bent (we 
To hauc ſole rule,and meant to put me downe ; 
So Ninus once did loſe both life aud Crowne, 
381 'F 
There is more mercy in the Tygers Clawe, - 
Lefle venome in the Scorpions ſting doth lie, A 
Morepitie in the hungry Lyons pawe, 'T 
Leſſc danger in the Bafilishe his eye, y 
Hyeza (that doth call the goers by,) ; 
The Penthers breath, and (rocodules falſe tearcs, 
Haue truer hearts,then faithleſfſe woman beares. 
352 Fo 
Let loſers ſpeake (for they will not be let) w! 
I loſt my Crowre,my hfe I alfo loſt, an 
My glorious riſing had a gloomy ſet : F 
My wife the Sea,wherein my Rarke was toft, A 8 | 
The wrack wherein I ſuffer'd ſhipwrack moſt, 7 
She ClytemneſI1a, 4gamemnon T. \ 
Whom falfe Xgiftur fouly caus'd to dig. 
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His part, my Rival! Mortimer did play, 

Whom Iſabel my Queene ſo well did loue, 

That till in Fraxce,with him ſhe meant to ſtay, 

As one that would the ſelfe-ſame fortunes proue, 

And moue none otherwiſe then he did moue : 
Meane while the Cuckhow hatch'd in Edwards neft, 
Andin my Boat, his Oare was liked beſt. 


334 

They that enioy,and ioy in their owneloue, 
| Whole vertuous ſoules,no ſecret ſinnes doe ſaine, 
Who neuer did vnlawfull pleaſures proue, 
But truly louing,are (o lou'd againe : 
Thrice happy .—_—_ more contentments paine, 
en | 

Then thoſe that haue the change, & choiſe of many, 
And vſing all,are ncuer lou'd of any. 


385 

' For ſtreames diuided,run a ſhallower courſe, 

Then they that in one Channell onely run : 

A minde vnchaſte doth cuer like-them worſe 

That are obtain'd,then thoſe that are vowon, 

| Becauſe it thinks ſome pleaſure is to come, 

Which yet it bath not found ; and never ill 

| Didſeeme lo ſweet, but ſomething wanting fill. 


336 
For how can ſinne affoord a full delight, 
When even at beſt it's but a meere priuation ? 
swell may darkeneſle be the cauſe of light, 
And Heau'n to Hell be turn'd by transformation, 
As wickedneſle yceld perfeft contentation : 
Thoſe pleaſures onely are compleat and ſound, 
Which hauc from vertue both their root & ground. 
G 3 But 
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But luſtisdeafe,and hath nocare to heare 
The cunning Charmer, charme he ne'rc ſo well ; 
Which did too much in Iſabeſappearec, 
Who ſtill reſolues with Mortimer to dwell : 
And now they both doe labour to expell 
Me from my kingdome ; and (to pleaſe the time,) 
They mademy ſonne the colour of their crime. ; 


388 
(And heere obſcrue the foule effets of luſt, 
What treaſons,murthers,outrage from it ſprings ; 
How both to God and Man it proues vniulſt , 
How it defiles all States,confounds all things ; 
And at the laſt to vtter ruine brings. 
Oh, how much pprer is that holy fire, 
Which God doth blefſe,and men themſelues deſire 


389 

As Mortimer and Iſabel my Queene 
PraQtiſd in France,ſo heere they had their fations 
Of Earles and Barons, men of great eſteeme ; 
Both wiſe and ſtout to manage any ations: 
And the poore Commons(grinded with exaQtions) 

To Innouation were moſt eaſily led, 

And nothing wanted but an able bead, 


390 
But he that was chiefe workman of the frame, 
Which drew the plot at home for all the reſt, 
(YVho afterwards did build ypon the ſame) 
A Biſhop wasz yet Churchmen ſhould be beſt ; 
But oftentimes ſinne Jurks within their breſt 
When ſacred titles,and religious names, 
Are but the Couers of yncomely ſhames- 
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"Twas Tarlon,whoſe ——_— is and working braine 
Was the produQtor of this monſter firſt ; 
Who for ſome priuate wrong he did ſuftaine, 
An inward hate, and boſome treaſon nurſt 
Againſt his Prince, which afterwards did burft 
Into theſe open flames, from whence did grow 
As hatefull 111s, aseuer age could ſhow. 


392 
May then Religion be a cloake for ſinne ? 
Can holieft funtions ſerue but for pretences? 
Are Church-men Saints without, and deuils within ? 
Dare men make good a colour for offences ? 
Know 'ſt thou not with what wrath God recompences 
Ev'n ſimple ſinners that ſcarce know his will ? (ill? 
How much more thoſe, whoſe knowledge ſerues but 


w comes thy glorious luſter ſo obſcure, 
hat eu'n thy title is now defam'd ? 
The cauſe is plaine, Profeſſors are impure, 
Theirliues doc hurt, more then their tongues doe cure: 
For Lay-men thinke all lawfull which they doc, 
Andon that thoughtare caſly drawne thereto. 


393 
= reuerend Prieft-hood,thou art now prophan'd: 
0 


d ſothere growesa confluence of all ſine? 

vr ſheepe will wander,if the hepheard ſtray; (ſwim 
mall boats muſt drowne, when great ſhips cannot 
* Doctors faile, what ſhall poore pupils ſay ? 
pod helpe the blind, if clecre eyes miſle the way : 
Though ſinne doth cuer draw with it a curſe ; 
Yet doth the Author make the ſinne the worſe. 
G 4 But 
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For weightic cauſes challenge heedfall care: 
I fear'd the French, I fear'd my ſubicts too; 
I wanted Crownes,the ſinnewes of of the war : 
Thoſe that I had,I thought not good toſpare, 
But freely ſent them to the King of France, 
For feare he ſhould his ſiſters part aduance. 


396 
Whereby from thence ſhe had no aide at all; 
(Oh what a pleaſing Orator is gold !_ | 
How well he ſpeakes that tels a golden tale ? 
How ſweetly ſoundsit both to young and old ? 
And yet it loues not to be heard, but toldy 
Orthrusdid make the ones ſtrange wonders doe: 


But this can moue both ſtones and Orpherss too.) + 


397 

Which when my Queene and Mortimer percceiu'd, 
They le4ving France, to Henault went for aid; 
And there with horour they were well receiu'd, 
Forces prepar'd, and Enfignes werediſplaid, 
And ſhips were rigd, and nothing was delaid, 

T hat might aduance their enterpriſe begun: 

Sodcepeſt (ca's with ſmcotheſt litence run. 


| 298 
They tocke the Seagard landed atthela(t 
At Orwell Haven, adeadly guife tome: 
And thither their Confederates did haſte, 
Poth Lords and Commons ſeemed to agree, 


As winds and waues conſent when wracks ſhall be: 


All turne their faces to theriſfing Sunne, 
Becauſe my date was cut, and I yndone. 
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But when the Voyee of Eaglie-winged fame 
Had ſpread abroad the cauſc of their repaire: 


And fcenied fil] raiwftific the fame, 

By due ſucceſſion of my ſonne and heige : 

My hope to feare, my fearedurn'd to ire, | 
And my deſpaire on theſe rwo grounds was laid, 
My Pecercs weze falſe, my Partizansdiſmaid. 


400 

Then did I flee from Londen where I lay, 

Becauſe they ſecred partially affeRed , 

Andin Lightdid often weepe and ſay, 

To where haps (poore Prince) art thou ſabieted! 

What gloomy ftarres haue thus thy tate infeRted, 
That they Gould hate, who ought to tove theerather, 
A haplefle king, a hasband, and a father # 


gol 
Moſt mighty Monarchs haue beene oftdiftreſt, 
Whom yet their wiues haue lou'd with tender care: 
And many in their matches curft, are bleſt 
Yetin their iſſue, butry cauſe is rare: 
In allof them, my fortunes fatall are; | 
They wrong me moſt that ſhauld prote@t me rather, 
A hapleſſe king, a husband, and a father. 


403 

Some ſay,that Kings are gods vpon the earth ; 

And marriage, quefmerry-age ſome ſurmiſes 

God giue vs ioy, they ſay, at childrens birth : 

What god am I, whom trairrous men deſpiſe ? 

;} And marre-age from my marriage doth ariſe: 

There reape I care, where moſt contetit ſhould ga- 
A haplefle king, a husband, and a father, (ther F 
An 
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And thusIfled, my Queenepurſu's amaine; 
Sorunnes the Hare for life, the Hound for prey. 
Few follow'd me, but thouſands were her trainc : 
So flies ſwarme thickeftin the Sunne-ſhine day. 
Atlaſt at Oxford did ſhe make ſome ſtay 
With all her troopesthere to deliberate 


Ft 
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A N 
What courle to take with me, and-with the State. | D 


404 
There did her Tutor Tarkion thinke it fie, 
Oftheir chiefe drift remonſtrance for to make); 
Who bcing of good diſcourſe, and pregriant wit, 
To broath the matter, firſt did yndertake : 
He preach'd, his text was this, My bead doth ake : 
Whereon dilating, he did ſeemeto prove, 
T hat Subics might a King(their Head)remoue. 


40S 


And inthat compaſſe he included me, 


Arid ſoconcluded | ſhould be depos'dz 

A dangerous and deteſted hereſie, | 

By ſome infernall fury fiiſt compos'd 

In hell,where long the Monſter lay inclos'd, 
Till impions ſpirits, ſwolne with infolence; 
Tocurbe all Chriſtian Princes, brought it thence, 


406 

Why ſheuld ſuch div'liſh principles be broach'd, 
By them that ſeeme to bring Gods Embaſltc ? 
Why ſhould the Pulpit be ſo much reproach'd, 
As to be made a place totell a lie, 
To ſerue a turne to ſuch impietie? 

But they that onely their owne ends affeRt, 

Nor God,nor man,nor heauen,nor hell reſpe&. 
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No worthy minde will charge me to diſcloſe, 
ith curſed Chaw,my fathers ſecret ſhame ; 
\[Though my free Muſe doe ſomewhat touch at thoſe 
$f holy Church, whoſe ations full of blame, _ 
Jaue ſolgthemſelues(not funRion) with defame : 
Noriſt a wonder,thoughk theſe blinded times 
Did hatch both monſtrous men; & monſtrous crimes. 


408 
| Viliaw,whoſe ſword did ſeat him in bis Throne, 
Brought with him Odo,Biſhop of Bayone ; 
{Whoſe pride,whoſe luſt,whoſe irreligion, 
J Whoſeſymonie to buy the See of Kome, 
Incenſt his brother toiuſt wrath, h whom 
Th*afpiriog Prieſt in priſon was reſtrain'd, 
And not telea['d as long as Witham raign'd. 
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And had the head-ftrong man been till held in, 
(Rufus) thy raigne had been more caſte farre : 
For hauing head,be labour'd till ro win 
Such diſcontented pirits,as alwaies are 
pt to giue fare vntoa civill warre ; 

And the corrupted humours drawne to head, 

, | InPrince and State greatinflammations bred, 


410 
hen ſecond Henry wore the Diadem, 

ow did an1bitious Becket toyle the State ? 

ho made the Pope to interdi the Realme ? 
ho with the French King did confederate? 
ho vnder hand nurſt man and wiues debate ? 
Who drew the ſonne to armes againſt the ſire ? 
But Becket he *twas kindledall the fire. 


What 
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What bitter ſtorme had almoſt wrackt the State 
By Clergies praQtice, whilſt King Jeb did raigne? 
$ix yeeres the Realme ſtood excommunicate, 
And vnderinterdition did remaine, 
Pcople and Peeres drawne from their Soueraigne; & 
And Lew's of France brought in to weare the Crow: 
If by his forces Jobs were ſhoulder'd downe. 


413 
Who almoſt finking with ſo rough a blaſt, 
(Finding himſelfe voable to withſtand) 
Toſaue his Crowne,wss forced at the laſt, 
For t@ reſigne vnto the Pope this Land, 
And by arent to fartte it at bis hand : | 
Then all waz well,the Clergies turne was ſeru'd, 
Lewis was curſt,and lebs had well deſeru'd. 
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Doe Kingdomes then ſerue but for Tennis-bals, 
For Prelacy to racket vp and downe? 
Muſt Scepters be.diſpos'd by Biſhops Palls ? ; 
Or ſhall a Prince make forfeit of his Crowne, k 
If a poore Prelate chance to fret and frowne ? 

If they can carry it ſoy] like their wit : 

But ſure I am, *us not by holy Wrir, 
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When Straw his baſe rebellious troopes did gather, I, 
And drew the Commons to a dangerous head: 
One Ball a Prieſt, (or one of Beals prieſts rather) fr 
Py cloſe ſeditious Libels which they ſpred, n 
By Rimes,and old ſaid Sawes,he much miſled 
T he vulgar ſort,and made their madneſle more, 
Which 1n it ſelſe did rage too much before. 4: 
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when Lancafter King Richard did depoſe, 
Is chicfe, Afſiftant (Themes + oy 
mate of England) did abſolue all choſe 

tat ioyn'd in that foule aQtion,to expell 

heir righriull King,and did in ſubſtance tell 

The very tale that Tarizon carſt had told z 

So oft this Realme by them was boughe and (old. 


416 
Whil' & Humfrey Duke of Glonceſter rul'd the State, 
Jenry the ſixt then being vnder age, 
Vhat bloody tumults with inteſtine hate, 
ere here yntimely raig'd by Beawfords rage ? 
N hich was ſo fell;that nothing could afſwage 
His rank'rous (pleene : nor would he ſtint the ftrife, 
Till by foule praQtice Glouceſter loft his life. 


417 
icbard the third, that did yſurpe the Crowne, 
Ind \womme through blood to get the kingly plare ; 
lad he not Shew,a Clerke of great renowne, 
Before that time much in the peoples grace) 
to at Pauls Crefſedid baitard Edwards race, ' 
Defam'd the dead,forg'd, wreſted,(oothcd finne, 
Ventur'd his ſoule,a tyrants louc to win. 


418 
But ſtay, 1 handle with too hard a touch, 
The Churches wounds,that now are fairely heal'd: 
Then were the hudwinck:-times,then were they ſuch 
athoſc darke dayes z now is the truth reueal'd 3 
ow are thoſe former errors all repeal'dz 
{| And nowthe Sunneillumines all ourclime, 
Moſt learned Fathers,anfiwer ye the times 
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The windesand waves, which far'd, as they were ma-þþ, 
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Be(as you ſhould be)Lamps to give vs light, 4 
And ſhining Starres to grace the Firmamente 
Though you do teach,and we belecve aright; 
Yet minds vnſettled ſooner will be bent, 
When they ſhall ſce your words and workes conſent 
And therefore let your liues,your faith expreſle, , 
And prooue by practice what youdoe profeſlc. 


430 

Whilſt I wy (elfe,my Queene,and Tarleton plaid, 
The Pageants thus, the Current went ſo ſwift, 
That I thought fit(vntill the fury ſaid) 
In ſome cloſe priuate place a while to ſhift ; 
And(for the Land ſeem'd croſſe vntomy drift,) 

I did refoluc by Sea to ſeeke ſome clime, b 

Where I might harbour till ſome happier time. 


421 
And ſo Ileftthe Land,and tooke the Seas z 

Bur ſca and Land confſpir'd vato my taking: 
For neither plaints,nor prayers could appeaſe (king 


Sharp war betwixt themſelues, whilft I ood quaking] | 
For feare leſt I (the ſubie of their ſtrife) 
Should end thcir warre by ending of wy lifes 


422 

And yet thrice happy had poore Edward been, 
If dcath had ended then his wearie daycs: 
Butcaft on ſhoare in Walcs,1 liu'd vnſeene 
In Pathes,in Woods,in ynfrequented waies, 
With thoſe few friends which whilom Idid raiſc, 

Balduck and Reddimg,young Spencer,and no more, 
Whoin wy fall their ruine did deplore. 


Of 
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fall the ſrarmes that follow'd kingly raigne, 

all the friends that fawn'd on awtull pride, 
bis ately one poore remnant did remaine: 
true loue-knot, with fad afMiQion tide 
hoſe ſuffring, and whole ſorrowes were t'abide 
For wretched men compaſſionate each other, 
And kinde compaſſion is aflitions mother, .- 


ent 


424 
db ſee what quicke ſands honour treads ypon ! 
low Icic is the way that greatneſſe goes ? 
\ mightie Monarch late attended on, 74 
yih (upple hammes , ſmooth browes, ſubmiſſive 
xr many followers,now hath many foes. (ſhewes: 
© Falſe fawRing friends from falling fortunes runne, 
* AsPerfiant v{etocurſe the ſetting Sunne., 


435 
When Toze had made the chicfe of all, his Creatures, 
hom we call man (alittle world indeede) 

, The gods did praiſe his well porportipned features, 
"ach in their funQions ſeruing others neede. 
x ut prying Momus (taking better heed) 

2} Obſern'd at laſt one error in his Art : 
Becauſe he made no windowes in his heart. 


426 

dh that the glorious Archiret of man 

lad made tranſparent glafſes inthe breſt; 
hat place ſhould be for Politicians than ? 

fow ſhould diſſembling growe in ſuch requeſt? 

nd Machiauilliat Arheiſme proſper beſt ? 

But temporizing is the way to clime : 

There is no muſicke without keeping titne. 
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I ſhall not doe amille, if I doe ſing ] 
Thoſe heauy Anthernesour ſad Conſett mades \|* 
Whilſt they did wardie with their wretched king, |] 
As wedid ſorrowing ſit in ſilent ſhade, 4< 
The ſudden downefall reeling greatneſſc had: 1 
Balduche (quoth 1) out of Phaloſapbie, + 
ExtraQt ſome medicine for out miſerice. 


433 

Deare Prince (quoth he) whom late our eyes beheld, 
In greateſt glory that the world could ſee: 
Whillt thou with awfull maieſtie did wield 
The publike State, ler it no wonder be, 
Iffore few Stars prove opfoliteto thee: 

$ince in their fauour hone {o firmely ftood, 

But they have giuen griefe as well as good, 


BE & ASS a 


429 
Doebutobſeruec the fauorite of Chance, 
Herchiefeſt Minion,higheſt in her Grace, 
(Philips great (onne)whom ſhee did ſo aduance, 
Who did ſubdue the Eaſt in little ſpace, 
Vnto whoſe Armesth'amazed world place: 
Whote ations arc the ſubie@ ofall ſtories ; 
He poyſon'd,dies, amids the world of Glories- 


ms. : 

] will not wade too deepe in tragick tales: 
Let this ſuffice, all ercatneſſeis vnſure : 

Stormes rage more ; hrs on the hls thendales, 'F 

Shrubs better then high Cedars winds indure , 

Thoſe Colours ſooneſt ſtaine that are moſt pure: P&$ 

Ohb1ct him graſpe the Clouds,and ſpan the skics, | * 

T hat can afſure himſelfe felicitics ! , 
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|Inall that this fame maſlie world doth hold, 
| There isa certainc mixture to be found, 


Either of drie,or moiſt,or hot,or cold, 


+ Of which,if any one too much abound, 


by 


The bodie oft af:ed proues vnſound, 
But being kept in iuſt proportion, 
They do maintaine a happy vnion. 


433 
fares it inour fortune and our State, 
Nothing is ſimply ſweet,or ſimply ſower. 
Our wealth is mixt with woe,our loue with hate, 
Our hope with feare,and weaknes with our power. 
Bright moones brecd miſts,the faireſt morne a ſhowre, 
And asthereisan Autumne and a Spring, 
Sochange by courſe is ſeenc in cucrie thing, 


433 
-FThe winde that's now at South, will change to Nore, 


The greeneſt Groues will turne to wither'd hay, 

e Seas both<bbe-and flow at cuery ſhore ; 
he Moone doth wax and wane,yct not decay, 
ay drawes on night,and night drawes on the day : 
Our ſelues once babes, now men, then old, ſtraighr 
Do plainly proue a change in euery one. (none, 


434 
Viſe Politicians,and deepe ſighted ſages, 
I hat have diſcourſt of Common wealths with care, 
+ Poth of our time, and of precedent ages, 
Dbſerue in them a birth when firſt they are, 
| growth which oft extendeth verie far, 
A ſtate wherein they ſtand(ſo change withall) 
And thea atlaſt a _—_— fatall fall. 


Rome 
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Rome had her being firft from Romulus, 
Her growth from Conſul; that were at Annuall: 
Her State moſt flowiſh'd in Oflaxinr, 

Many conuerſions.thele moſt principall, 
From kings to (onſub laſt Emperiall, 

And who ſees not ſhe is now ruined, 

And 1o her Ruincs now lics buried?” 


436 
The greateſt and beſt grounded Monarchie, 
Hath had a peri iod,and an overthrow ; 
There isno conſtant perpetuirie, ' 
The ſtreame of things is carried toand fro, 
And dothin euer-running Channels goe. 
If then great Empires are tochanges bending, 
We weaker States are warned from their ending. 


437 

Ruines of kingdomes, al AR fatall harmes, 
From one of theſeſime cauſes do ariſe, 
From Civill furic,and from forren Armes, 
Or from ſome plague doom'd from the angrie thies 
Or worne by waſting time,diflolued dies: 

For as the fruit once ripe, falls from the tree, 

So Common-wealths by age ſubuerted bes 


438 
If theſe be rocks that hipwrack Monarchies, 
Are priuate States exempted from the ſame ? 
Where livesthe man hath ſuch immunities? 
'Tis hard to ſcape vnſcorch'd in common flame, 
Or parts to ſtand when ruin'd is the frame. 

Thoſe publike harmes,that Empires do decay, 
In priuate ſtates do beare a greater (ay. 
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| Five hundred yeeres, ſome, that are curious wiſe, 
* | Would hauc the period of a publike State: 
] And they appoint for priuate families, 
| Some ſixc or ſeuen deſcents, the ytmoſt date, 


Idare not fo preciſely calculate ; 
But without doubt there isa fixed time, 
In which all States haue both their ſet and prime, 


440 
Letthefe be motiues (oh deiefted great One!) 


F Tocalme the tempeſt of thy Rormie care: 
| And though I muſt confeſle,it well may fret one, 


The paſt and preſent fortunes to compare z 

Yet fincein all things changes common are, 
Thinke eb'd cſtates may grow,and think withall, 
Whathapsto one, to cuery one may fall. 


441 
Thus BaWacke chas'd, and Keading thus began, 
But ficft his eyes dewd downe a weeping raine, 


+# Qhthou (once glorious) now eclipſed Sunne : 


Now thou art clouded, yet muſt clcere againe» 

With courage therefore hopefull thoughrs retaine: 
For oft thoſe winds that draw the clouds togerher, 
By thcir diſperſe occafionerh fairc weather. 


442 
ButT intend no comment on this text, 
Nor willl harrow that which he did ſowe, 
What I apply to thy ſad ſoule perplext, 
With thoſe diſmayes,that from thy fortunes flow, 
Outof th'afſured grounds of truth doth grow : 
Then make good vſe th:reof,and learne thereby 


This ſoucraipne ſalue for thy ſad malady« | 
'S Ha All 
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All things that boundleſſe thought can once conceive: 


Sacred, prophane, of Elements compol d, 
Vabodied Spirits, or what clſe doth receiue 
A being, when or where, or how diſpol'd, 
Within one triple Circle are incloſ'd. 
Bcing etcrnall or perpetual, 
Or clic indeed, but meerely temporall, 


444 
That is cternall, which did not begin, 
Nor euer ends: And onely God is ſo, 
Who hath for cucr, and for euer bin, 
Whom no place circumſcribes, nor times forgoe, 
Nor limits bound, nor thoughts can fully know : 
Whom we ſo much the more ougheto admire, 
How much the lefſe to knowledge we aſpire. 


445 

T hat is perpetuall which in time began, 

But neuer any time ſhall end againe 2 

Such are the Apgels, ſuch the ſoule of man z 
Such arc thoſe Sprites thatlive inrreſtleſle paine, 
(Rebellious ſpirits againſt their Soueraigne,) 


All theſe were made as plea[l 'd the Makers will, 


Once to begin, but to continue (till. 


446 
Laſtly, thoſe things are counted temporal, 


Which had beginnings, and ſhall haue their ends 


And in that canck the world it ſelfe doth fall : 
So honour,riches,ſtrength,allics and friends, 
All which by nature to corruption bends, 
Andin this ſence *tis true Philoſophie, 
What doth begin,ſhall end moſt certainely. 
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And therefore make not things ſo weake and vaine 
To be thy god, as if they were eternal] : 
Nay,doe not prize them as an equall paine, 
Vnto thy ſoule, which is perpetuall. 

But hold them, as they are, but temporall, 
| And ſince thcirnatureis, toceaſe to be, 
Thinke they obſcrue bur their duc courſe with thee, 


448 
The ſpacious world is Fortunes Tennis-Court, 
Men are the Balls, which with her Racket (Time) 
Shee tofſles to and fro, for her diſport, 
$ometimes aboue, ſometimes beneath the line, 


Now bounding, ſtraight trooke dead, but yet in fine 


All goe into the hazzard, that's the Graue, 
And they once gone, ſhee other balls muſt haue. 


449 
(So ſilent he, and then ſpake Spencerſo, 


\FTo my diſcourſe (deare Prince) youchſafe thine earcs, 
| FAnd ſince we all coe ſhare alike in woe, 


Letme hauc leaue totune my voycelike theirs, 
Vnited forces,greater vertne beares, 
And all of vs, leuell our aimes at this, 


* Tomake thee thinke the world but as it is. 


Ar 


5© 
hich (oh) that our experience prou'd not true, 
ould we did fit vpon the quiet Strand, 
nd thence behold the Rack that ſhould enſue, 
nd pittie others, we ſecure on land ; 
ut our eſtates in doubtfull hazzard and : 
Succeeding agesin our fall may reade, 
How all things hang but by a ſlender thread, 
H 3 Scan 
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Such is the (ad condition of each State, 
Annexed toit by cternall doome, 
Which iscnrolled in the booke of fate, 
From whence the leaſt occurrenrs heere do come, 
That happen from the Cradle to the Toombe. 
For though our fortunes ſeeme but caſuall, 
The finger of the Higheſt is in all. 


453 

And*'tis.a worke of his all-guiding will, 
Whoſe boundleſſe knowledge ſces which is the beft, 
Inour whole lifezto mingle good with ill, 
Contents with croſſes, quict with vnreft, 
Left we ſhould hold the world in ſuch requeſ}, 

That for the ſame we ſhould abandon heau'n, 

And ſowre our (clues with too much earthly leau's 


453 

For who ſees not how much the world bewitches ? 
Who feeles not how the fleſh isapt to yeeld? 
Eſpecially made inſolent with riches, 
How hard it is proſperitie to wield ? 
How proudly litteth ſinne with fuch a ſhield, 

When luſtfull caſc, and full ſatictie, 

And pleaſing tongues ſtil] draw on vanitic ? 


We may even of our ſelues an inſtance make? 
When did we entertaine ſuch thoughts as theſe ? 
Or whendid we this theame for Subie& take, 


Confirm'd with vice) did ſecke all meanes to pleaſe 
The pleaſant humor, that did moſt delight, 
And fram'd our wills, according to our might? N 
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Whilſt ſinne (begot with greatnefſe,nurſt with eaſc,], 
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But now affliQing ſorrow doth aſſailc ys, 
We tune our Conſort to another key : 
We change our mznds,becauſe our meanes do faile ys, 
And thoſe lew'd motiues being remou'd away, 
Which did induce vsſo to run aſtray, 
We now recall our wandring thoughts againe, 


And from our troubles take our rrueſt aime, 


456 
Ohſad afiftion | though thou ſeeme ſeuere, 
Yet oftentimes thou draw*|t ys vnto God, 
Who ftrik-s for roinſtruc,and clouds to cleere:; 
S$odoth the tender father vic the Rod, 
$ bitterſt herbs in mcd'cine oft are (od : 
Ofcaſie Raines. who doth no reck'ning make, 
Muſt needs be ridden with a rougher brake, 


457 
If thus thou doſt account,thou reck'neft euen, 
And thou ſhalt ſumme thy ſorrowes with delight: 
God ſtrikes on earth,that he may ſtroake in heauenz 
Hegiues a Talent,when he takes a Mite : 
And leſt thy ſoule ſhould liue in endlefle night, 
H: ſends his Herauld only to this end, 
That thou might'ſt be his follower by thy friend 


458 
He cea{t,I faid,Spencer,l find ittrue, 


ale, 
le 


Eu'n from my ſelfe 1 can the proofe deriue, 

lamitie doth faſhion ys anew. 

Remorſefull griefe into the foule doth diue, 

nd ſorrow makes repentant thoughts to thriue : 
Bur full ſad ſonles and fortunes ſoaring hie, 
Thinke neither how to liuc,nor how to die. 
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I muſt confeſle the truth, the time hath bin 
Whilſt my ſweet canded fortune laſted ſtill, 
I never thought on things that were ynſeenc 3 
I only was obſcquious to my will, 
My ſencemy god,whoſe keſts L did fulfill. 
And my deluded ſoule did place her good, 
Only ia that, that pleas'd my wanton bl 


460 

How often did Iplotimpictie, 
And faſhion it ypon my ſinful! bed, 
Still hunting after freſh varietic, 
Longing to aft, what was in fancie bred? 
How much were all occaſions welcomed, 

By which I might addc heat vntomy fire | 

And till new formes were fram'd by my deſire. 


461 
And that I might doill without controule, 
Without all Check or touch of conſcience ; 
How often did I ſay ynto my ſoule, 
Inioy a preſent good, be ru:'d by ſence, 
Not by opinion or conceipt,from whence 
Some curious braines haue forg'd ſtrange noueltic} 
But be thou wiſe,and follow realtics. 


462 
B& Spencer,now I finde,I was a foole, 
And like {xlondid a Cloude imbrace, 
Calamitie hath ſet me now to ſchoole, 


Where though 1 feele more griefe, 1 find more grace, 
And now [ (ce, how wretched was my caſe, 
Whilſt being bewitch't with falſe felicitie, 
I thought religion but mcere policic. 
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But now my ſoule grieues with the weight of ſinne, 

nd I lye proſtrate at my Makers feet, 

do confeſſe, how ſortiſhT have becne, 

How my difſtaſt hath taken ſowre for ſweet : 
I find a God, whoſe iudgetnen-s now I meet : 

'* | Dam\'d Atheiſt thouythat ſaieft there is no God, 


464. 

LetPharob live at reſt, and he will wage 
War againſt Heauengand aſke , Who is the Lord ? 
Nay more and more,the Tyrant till ſhall rage, 
Till God draw forth his ſharpe-auvenging ſword, 
Till his ivſt plagnes no breathing time affords. 

Then I haue ſinn'dgpray for me,let them goe, 

Andthen who goe's as Pharob,lcarnes to know. 


a6s 
$o doth the ſharpeſt bryer beare ſweeteſt roſe, 
Ard bitter{t medicines purge the bodie beſt. 
How Wondrouſly doth God his works diſpoſe, 
That eu'n by croſſes he can make vs bleſt, 
And hath our chiefeſt ioy in ſorrowes neſt ! 


Then let vs not repine againſt his doome, 


466 
And Reading of the world: thou readeſt right? 
Itizindeed but meerely temporall : 
Eu'n thoſe deare pleafures, wherein men delight, 
| Friends, honours,riches,all are caſuall, 
And as they hauc their honey,ſo their gall: 
Ther's nothing certaine in the world, but this, 
That euery worldly thing yncertaine is, 


Thou wilt confefle one,when thou feel'ſt his rod. 


But weaue our web, as we haue warp'd our loome, 
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Theſe were our parlies as we ſate alone; 
Theſe tearefull tributes daily were defrayd : 
Now did wc walke and wcepe now fit and grone, 
Till faithiefſe #:/ſb,me(frendly wretch)bctrai'd 
Into their hands, who traightwaies me'conuai'd 

To Kenelworth, where I imprifor'd lay, 

And neuer after ſaw one blisfull day, 


468 

For firſt I was depos'd by Parliament -- 
From Princely rulc,as one not fit t> reigne: 
Both Peecres and people all did give conſent, 
That I,ynkiog'd,in durance ſhould remanne ; 
And (ent their Agents to me to explaine, 

That if | would not tothe ſame reſigne, 

Thcy'd chooſe a Prince out of ſome other line. 


469 
Oh _ Peeres, weigh what you take in hand! 
Looke bu: with iudgement into your deſigne: 
That which you n-»w attempt, will wrack the land, 
The wounds whereof wil bleed in after-time ; 
And babes voborne,will curſe your hatefull crime: 
For what fo doth peruert the courſe of things, 
Wrath, enuy,death,and defolation brings. 


470 
Thereis a lawfull and a certaine right, 
Which alwaies muſt be kept inviolate ? 
And b-ing intriag'd by prattice or by might, | 
Drawes fearefull iudgements downe vpon the State: 
Then you or yours will wiſh,although too late, 
That I had kept my rightfull intreſt ill, 
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And you had not been Agents in this ill. 
Whet 
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ien your owne children ſhall each other wound, 
nd with accurſed hands gore others breſt ; 
hen Ciuill fury ſhall your State confound, 


Then will you ſay,his ghoſt is notat reſt, 


[He 'tis whom rainely we have diſpofleſt, 


tc. 


The ſecond Edward, for whoſe ſacrifice, 
Tour nephewes then ſhall play a bloody prize. 


472 
Never,oh neuer was the rightfull courſe 
Ofthis our Crowne peruerted or ſuppreſt, 

But till the ſame hath beene a fatal! ſource 
Ofmany miſchicfes, and of much vareſt:' 
Andas the land hath beene therewith oppreſt, 
So the Vſurper never kept it long 


In any quict, what he got with wrong. 


473 
—_— with his ſword did win the Crowne, 
Getting by conqueſt, what he kept with care, 
The true and lawfull heire being ſhoulderd downe, 
Like a wood Lion (his owne word) didfare 
Againſt the EngliC1, whom he did not ſpare, 
Or young or old, that were of worth or place : 
And forthe reſt, he yoak'd with bondage baſe. 


474 
And as he toild the land with his varsft: 
Sotaſted he his ſhare of miſcrie. 
Robert rebels, a bird of his owne neſt : 
The Normans brake forth into iniury : 
The opprefſed Engliſh hatcht cooſpiracie ; 
Alwayesin forreine brawlesor ciuill frife ; 


And ſo waſtes forth a wretched weary life. 


Nay 
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Nay,Death,the period-maker of all moane, 
Eu'n againſt nature followes him with ſpight, 
The migh:y Prince by thouſands waited on, 
B ing dead, is left alone, forſaken quite 
No ſonne, no friend todoe him his laſt right, 
Nine that vouchfaf *de togine him burial! , 
But ynregarded lay, deſpiſ'd of all, 


476 
Nay more,the ground where he ſhould be interr'd 
Anſcne fity Arthur, his dead bones to ſpight, 
Claim'd as hisowne;, a thing ſcarce eucr heard, 
And, for the Prince there dead by lawlefſe might, 
Had worm'd him out of that which was hisright: 
On Gods behalte, he did forbid them all, 
Within his carth to giue him buriall. 


477 
Nor would he ceaſe the challenge he had made, 
Nor yet durſt they interre his corps therein, 
Vntill a furme of money was defraid, 
With whichthey paid the ranſome for his ſinne. 
So much adoe had this great Prince to win 
That,whicl'none doth the pooreſt wretch deny, 
A bed of peace,where his dead bones might lye. 


478 
Nor was the ftreame of milerie thus aicd, 
The datc of our affli tion laſted (hill : 
Therc is not yet ſufh-ient ranſome paied, 
The ill zot Scepter muſt be ſwaid asill. 
Rufu ſucceeds, and fill more blood doth ſpill: 
Still havocks meregand ſtiil doth tyrannize, 
Yatill by ſudden violence he dies. 
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tor did the Crowne ſtand well on any head, 

ill Bewclarh gotthe Scepter in his hand, 

>to the Saxon Maude being marricd, 

me beames of comfort cheer'd the drooping land, 
nd then our ſtate in peaceful! tearmes did ſtand, 

Till Henry di'd and Stephen yniuſtly got 

The Crowne, and (ct new troubles here on foot. 
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en burſt there forth an al'-conſuming flame, 
heEmprefſe, Maude ſought to acquire her right: 

had the Crowne,and he would keepe the ſame, 
mill ſhe could recouer it by fight: 
Then follow'd all the hoſtile As of might, 
Sword, fire,rapes,murthers,leagers, waſte & wrack, 
And nothing of.cxtremeſt ills did lack. 


4831 
hath iniuſt ſucceſſion ſcourg'd this Realme. 
__ Stephen dics after a wretched raigne: 
enſecond Henry wearcsthe Diadem, 

1 whom therightfull title did remaine, 

Ind then our ſtate did happy fortunes gaine: 
Then did qur ſtrength encreaſe,our bands extend, 
And many Nations to our yoake did bend. 


482 

en Richard his braue ſonne did next ſucceed, 
aiuſt courſe of all things proſper'd well, 

nia he did many a worthy deed : 
he Eaſterne world of his exploits can tell, 
nd many thouſand miſcreants ſent to hell : 

By thoſe ynconquer'd armes have prou'd long fince, 
That (or-de-lion was a Pecrcelefle Prince. 
He 
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Theſonne of who was Henries ſonne, 
Had not King lobs his vncle put him downe : 
Who being hal'd on by ambition, 


433 
He dead, young Arthur ſhould haue had the Crownet 


Diuerts the courſe of true ſucceſhon, = 6 
Princes name, 


Makes himſelfe King, yſurpsthe 
And murthers Aribar to ſecure the fame, 


434 
And now (oh) now begins our Tragedieg 
-roons dcath and _— onely A oy are; 
gouerncs, as he got prepoſterouſly, 
And doth both with his Peetes and Clergie iarre : 
Thcn Jaxxs ſets wide ope the gates of warre, 
And then the land with bloud was ouerflowne, 
And none could ſafely call his owne»his owne. 


485 
Then were the Cities ſackt, the fields laid waſte, 
The Virgins forc'd, the marriage bed defil'd : 
Then were the ancient Monuments defac'd, 
The Ports vntraffick'd, landed yp and ſpoild, 
Eu'n God himſclfe ſeem'd here to be exiP'd : 
The land was curs'd, all ſacred rights were bar'd: 


« 


And fix yeeres ſpace no publick prayers were heay | 


486 
Then did the King leaſe forth the Realme to Rome, 
Then did the Peeres of France betray the Crowne: 
Oh Heavens preat King, hovw fearefull is thy doome! 


0 


How many mighty plagues canſt thou powre downe, þn 


Vpon a Nation, when thou pleaſe to frowne ? 
Aribar,jt was the wrong done thee of late, 
That made the Heaucn foto affli our State. 


' 


| 
- 
4 
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Wah no, although third Henry was the man, 

; whom the lawfull title was inueſted, 
xx Arthur dead,the right was then in Jobs, 
id Iobs deceaſt,the fame in Henry reſted, 

et that the world ſhould ſee bow God deteſted 
© | Such wrongfull meanes,aQts ſo vniuſtly done, 
The fatkers whip is made toſcourge the ſonne, 


488: 
x ſtill the ciuill fury wounds the State, 
wing the time of Henries pupil age, 
id till the Peeres ſwolne with inteſtine hate 
lpainſt their harmelefſe Prince being vnderage, 
mbine themſelues with Fraxce,and when that rage 
Was ſpent,the Barons watre broke forth againe. 
So full of tumults was third Hezries raigne, 


at 9” 
fe dead,wy father Lox; ſhanks then did reigne, 
ndin due courſe ſucceeded nexr his firc; 
en all afflitions did begin to wayne, 
nd England did to peace and wealth aſpire: 
or did the ſtreame of bliſſe flow ever higher, 
Then when firſt Edward mannaged the State, 
ea7 Prudent in peacc,in warresmoſi fortunate. 


490 
at noble Prince to me my breath did giae, 


't Whom I fucceededin arightfull line: 

ne! ou all hauc ſworne allegiance whilit I live, 

ne, Plnd will you now enforce me to reſigne? 

Villyou againe with wicked hands vatwyne 
That ſacred Chaine, whereon deperdsour good, 
And drowne this 11and once againein blood? 


Oh 
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Oh if you doe diſorder thus the Crawne, , 
And turne thc lawfull courſe another way, 
If you vniuſtly wring from me my owne, | 
You ſpinne a thread to worke your owne decay, 
And my Prophetick ſoule doth truely ſay, 
The time will come when this vniuſtdeſigne 
Shalldraw downe wrath on this vahappy clyme, | ' 


492 
And from my ſtock twobranches ſhall ariſe, 
From whom ſhall grow ſuch great diſugion, .Þ9 
As many thouſand lyues ſhall notſuffice 
Toreunite them both againe in one- 
Exglazd ſhall waſte more deare bloud of her owne 
Againſt her ſelfezthen would ſuffice obtaine 
All France,and conquer Germany and Spaine. 


493 
But when that men are bent to doamiſle, 
Then all perſwaſions are but ſpent iu vaine, 
The Parliament was reſolute inthis, 
That I their King no longer ſhould remaine ; 
Wheretogif I oppoſ'd my (elfe, 'twas vaine, 
They were reſolu'd,and wy peruerſneſſe might | | 
Make them perhaps to doe my ſonne lefde right. | 


494 

Which when I heard,thinke how my foule did wa 
Within it ſclfe, which way 1 ſhould decline; 
D-are was wy ſonne,wy ielte was dearer farre 
Through my eclipſe,muit 1 procure his ſhine? ha 
Cannor he raigne,vnleſſc I now reſigne 7 | 

My father di'Jc ere I could gee the Crowne, N 
Iliuc,and now my ſonne muit put me downe. | Þ 
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y ſonne ?alas poore Prince it isnot he, 
2 many wolues maske inthar Lambes artire; 
roud Mortimer *tis thou vncrowneſt me, 

rious Queene this is thy foule deſire, 
Ind moody Tarleton bellowes of this fire, 
Tis thou that art the marrow of this ſinne, 
My ſonne dorh ſerue bur for the outward skin, 


496 


| Fou arethe wheeles that make thisclock to ſtrike 


farall houre, the laſt of all my good ; 
xr this is notthe highr of your diſlike, 
death is the fruit, when treaſon isthe bud ; 
ch praRtiſes doe alwaies end in blood, 
When others ſtumble, Kings fall headlong downe, 
Thece is no meane betwixr a graue and Crowne. 


49 
or this is certaine,finne doth alwaies finde, 
Within it (eIfe ſufficient cauſe to feare, 
Tis dangeroustortruſt a guilty minde, 
dc Creditor remou'd, the debr's thought cleare, 
en hate whom they haue wrong'd,and hating feare, 
And fearing will nur ceaſe cill they have prou'd 
All meanesby which the cauſe may be remou'd 


498 
F herefore would I might leade a priuace life 


t ſome ſequeſtred place which none might ſee, 
ereI might ſee ro reconcile the ſtrife, 
har finne hath made berwixe my God and me, 
if the ranſome of my Crowne were free, 
My life from ſlaughter, little would I grieue, 
Fornoneſo wretched, bur defires to liue. 
I 
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And yet why ſhould I loſe orlife or Crowne, 
Areliucs,or Crowncs ſo light andeafie lolles 2 
*Tis vaine to aske why fortune liſtsto frowne, 
Or to enquire the cauſes of our crofles, 
When ſhips on ſca,{tormes, winds,and billowes t:{ 
It boots not aske why winds and ſtormes ſhouldy 
For powertull heaucns reſpe&s nor humane whi 


509 

The ſtately © reed that champs the ſteelie bit, 
And proudly ſcemes ro menace friend and foe, 
Dorh fling and fome,and bounderh oft,and yer, 
Poore beaſt perforceghe is infor'ct to goe, 
Euen fv far'd T, and fince itmuſt be ſo; 

As goodthe ſame ſhould ſeeme to come from n: 

*I was beſt to will, whar'gainſt my will muſt be, 


5OI 
Aud to 1 made aſolemne refignauon 
' h Of all my righr and title ro my ſonne, 
' "3 And herewithall an carneſt proreſtation, 
' Which was with fighes and weeping rearcs begun 
How much I gricu'd that I had ſfwmuſdone 
As to procure thereby my peoples hare 
Andſobe thought vnworthy of the ſtate. 


) 
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Which finceI was,T willingly would giuc 
Vnto my ſonne,my State and Maieſtic, 
Deſiring them ro gjue me leaue to Jiuc, 
And not roo much tread on my miſerie; 
For I had once theirfaith and fealrie, 

Which though I now oiſcharg'd aud ſcrthemfr 
1 hough not obcy,yet ſhould they pittic me- 


Co 
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e Crowne had ofren made my head to ake, 
\ndT prai'd God my ſonne felt nor the ſame, 
hom they ſhould no leffe value for wy ſake, 
ince by his virtue be might ſalue my ſhame, 


[And well I hop'd my preſident would rame 


All yourhfull humours which are cafily led 
Vnto choſe courſes which confulion bred. 


504 
dheere though griefe my ſences did erewhelme 
id Iſeem'd dead,yer that no barre might bez 

ir Thomas Truſſell Knight for all the Realme, 

did then renonce h—_ ynto ime, 
id of all faichand ſcruice ſer rhem free, 


$ My Steward brake his ſtaffe,my ſtare before 


Was naw diſcharg'd,and was King no more, 


505 
ke what pretences wrong can make 6f right ; 


low loath men ſeeme 'gainſt iuſtice to offend, 


Ph ſacred virtue thou arr full of might, 
hen eu'n thy foes, thy title will pretend, 
if thy onely ſhadow could amend 
Allwrongfull a&s,but now it's growne a vic 
Thou muft be made a cloake ro hide abuſe, 


5 ©6 
twhen T had thus parted with my Crowne, 
Iid bewaile the waining of my State, 
re Prince ſaid I, how low artthou caſt downe 
0m that high heau'n which thou enioyd'ſt of late, 
ou haſt no proſpe& bur an iron grate, 


Ard all 


mid Thy prope SLE ged walles of tone, 
ylo 


cc,ſolirarie moanc, 
I 2 Now 
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Now of a Cuſhion thou muſt make a Crowne, 
And play the mock-kirg with it on thy head, 
= And on the earth thy Chaire of Srate fir downe, 
#2% And why not ſoſince thouart carthly bred ? 
Fa But for a Septer how wilt thou be ſped ? 

Why take a brand,and ſhake it in thy hand, 

* And;nowthou arta king of high command, 


503 
All guiding heauen what change do I indure ! 
I had wealth at will, but wealthy now in wan, 
Then men wy pleaſure,now wy griefe procure, 
Then change of houſes,now in Chamber ſcant ; 
Then thoughts of reſt, now reſtles thought doth yl 
The ſad remembrance of my wretched fate : 
What now 1 am,and what Iwasflate. 
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Me thinks rhe Birds vpbrayd me in their ſongs, 


And early fing my ſhame in cuery place, 
WH Me thinks the waters murmur forth my wrongs, þ 
"Whos," And mm their Courſe,diſcourſe of wy diſgrace, 
\, Me thinks,the Sunne doth bluſh to ſee my face 
S The whiſtling winds me thinks do witneſſe this 


] 
No griefe ſo great as to haueliu'd in blifſe. | « 


Flo 
When I complaine to Echo of head-aking, 
The ſound's a King,and yer no King am 7 
In fileat night,when I my reſt am raking, : 
I dreame of Kings,yet I vnking'ddo lic, 

And tl ſweet ſleepe ſeales vp my weary cye, 
I cannorfixe my theught on any thing, 

\ Bur rclls me ftraight har once I was a king» 


(133) 


$11 

That once I was'( aye me) that nowl am nor, 
And now I am nor,would I had beene neuer, 

Lefſe feeles he want, thatyer ro plentic came nor, 
To haue beene happy,is vahappy euer. 

Bur ro forger my ſelfe, I will endeuour, 

And only this poore plain-ſong will fing 

I was not borne nor ſhalll die a king, 


F12 

Jn ſuch Complaints I ſpent my wearie time, 
My Couſen Leiceſter well reſpeRing me, 

» FWhich to my foes did ſeeme a heynous crime, 
Who afrer conſultation did agree, 

"ISome more obdurare ſhould my keepers be : 
Arid Gurney and Matyeuers Coſens were, 

To ridme of my life,them of their feare, 


512 

hey that haue eares to heare of my extreames, 
ndfeeling hearts ro comprehend my woes, 

And yer haue cies as drie as ſunny beames, 

ere no moiſt reares (poorepirtiestribure)flowes 
ithin ſuch mines,whole mines of marble growes, 
Flint-hearted men that puttie nor my moane, 

Some Gorgons head hath rurn'd your hearrs ro ſtone. 


514 
nd what haueT to do with tonic hearts? 
Vithmen of Marble whar haueT to doe? 
take no pleaſure in P igmalions arts. 
would not worke on ftone,or marble woe. 
lou'd his ſtonic maid, and loy'd her roo, 
Shee was transform'd at his inceſſant moane, 
' x4 Sowere my foes, bur chang'd from men to _ 
I 3 n 
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And would to God Thad bin chang'd Iikethem 
Then without ſ{cnce,I ſhould haue borne my paine, þ 
Ard {enſelc{l:,haplefic,and halfe happic men | 
Who feele no gricte what need they much compla; 
Bur | was icouch'd being ftrooke incuerie vaine, - 
That my deſpares to rheir deſires might bring, 
The fatal] period whence their feares did ſpring, 
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And firſt, they hnrried mefrom place toplace, | 
That none might haue intelligence of me, 
They clothed me with garments vile and baſe, 
Vnlike wy ſelfe,thar i vaknowne might be, 
And leaſt I ſhould the cheerefu}l day light ſee, 

I ftill remou'd, when Sol! his courle had run 

My day was night, and Mooncſhine was my (; 


5i7 
I did Jament,that wocs to words might yetld, # 
And ſaid(taire Cynthia) with whoſe bright SunſtinÞ 
This ſ2ble night doth beate a fhluer ſhicld, 
Yer thou arr gracious tothele griefes of mine, 
Thar with thy light doſt cleere my drooping eine, Þ* 
Thou borruweft light to lend rhe ſamerto me, 
Llightned thoſe that my Eclipſes be, | 
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The glorious Sunne thy brother lendsthee light, 
My ſonne mak« s me obſcure ynlike to thee, 
Endymions loue,thou did'ſt with loue requitc: 
My Joue diſtreſſerh and diſdainerth me, 
Yer both too like in often changing be, 

Oh no for thou being wain'd doſt wax againe, | 

But ſtil] her louc continues to her waine. 


_ a 
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Some do aſcribe the Oceans ebbes and flowes, 
ine, [Vato thy influence working in the ſame. 
] wot not thar,bur this poore Edward knowes, 7 
lainJMen cbbe and flow as fortune liſt ro frame, 


» © [Whoſe ſmiles or frownes,do make or marre our gaine, 


| Thenſurewe all muſt ſtoope varo her Jure; 
ng. F When hee is falſe, how may our States be lure. 
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Bur ceaſe faire Phahus,ccaſe thy beautious ſhine, 
Spend not thy raics on ſuch a wrerc' as I, 

'Gainſt whom,the very heaucnsthemſcJues repine 
Whoſe preſence,all good-boading ftarres do flic, 
Then gue me lzauc rhar I obſcur'd may dic, 

And ſuffer me (vnſoughr, vnſcene ) ro goc, 
Some eaſc it 1s not to be knowne in woe, 


And that the hony'd yapors of che nigar 

ine Þlight be of force ro make weake nature faile, 

hey made me ride cold,and barc-headed quite, 

o whom both hats and heads were wont to vailc, 
VhilR 1 with profprovs winde at will did ſaile, 

Eut now L was reproach'd with hatctull crimes, 
Ohtimcs,oh men,oh change of men and times} 


$22 
hinke not that I was marble, not ro haue 
lence ot ill, after a feeling faihions 
nich made me ſomeriwes for tof.cert and raue, 
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by: 

Trairors (oth he)why doe you vie me thug? 

Know you not me,forget you who 1 am ? 

Was not great Lone ſhanks farher vnto vs ? 

I Kingly Edward,ſecond of thatname ? 

Why kneele ye nor,oft haue ye done the ſame; F 
Why ſhould you nor?fince you are ſworne to doit, * 
And by onr birthrighr, we are borne vnto ir; 


$24 
From forth the loynes of many Kings came I, 
Thishead hath beene impaled with a Crowne; BN 
And will you now a ſimple hat deny; 

Te be reueng'd:they do nor feare my frowne, 
Too well,too wellthey know my ſunne is downe, 
My day is donc,now doth my night begin, 

And Owlcs,nor Eagles vſeto flec therein» 

$25 

I bave beene grac't,letme be gracious now, lt 
I haue commanded,let me now requeſt, % 
Your ſometimes King, hath humble knees tro bow, Þ! 
And weeping eyes to craue ſome little reſt, 
Mans heart is fleſh, he hath noflinty bref, 

One Anftomines had a hairie hearr, 

Bur you are ſtones,elſc would you rue my ſman. 


$26 
And that I might be wretched cuery way - 
Thar euery ſence might haue his proper paine, FT! 
The bird ro whom Prometheus was a prey 
The waking ſerpentthar doth reſtreſtraine 
Hunger 1 meane,did gnaw on me-amaine, 
Hunger, fell hunger forced me to ear 
Suchfood as nature were made for meat. 
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that Lucalivs like was ſeru'd atwill 
ith whatſocner ſea or land affords, 
ould now be glad of crummes ro feed my hill, 
< want doth often follow waſtfull boards, 
trer the frugall fare of roots and goards 
That keepes the ſoule and body borh in health 
And God doth blefſe with grace eacreaſe of wealth 


e28 
clions feed ypon the piercing ayre, 
with that nature had bur made me ſuch ; 
eSalamander doth it's ſtrength repaire, 
idſt the fire,when ir the flame doth rouch 
gainſt whoſe happy ſtare Idid nor grutch 
Bur onely wiſht my ſelfe ro haue luch meanes, 
For hunger is extreameſt of Extreames. 
529 

thought ſometimes to ear my very fleſh, 

y brawnelefſe armes would do ſome lirtle good 
ur till my ſtomack Joathes ſo vild a meſſe, 

d would norſerue me to digeſt my blood, 
y teeth ſhould rather teare the ſtones for food, 
Ple ſoften them with reares. and ceaſclefſe mones., 
| But ſtones were hard, and men more hard then 


(ſtones 


ot 


530 
_ for to make me fret my ſelfero death, 
hey croſt andthwarted me in euery thing, 
weet ſugar words like to the Pantbersbrearh; 
ou pleaſing tongues whoſe chimes ſo ſweetly ring 
here are yuu now, why ſooth you not your King ? 
Yea ſo you will,bat that is nor my calc : 
And flattererstime not rothe meanes or bes 
ow 
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How deadly is the yenome of faire rongues (oþ 
Whoſe NeRar-tcarmes dove ſeeme more ſmooth th 
And allthe breath that commeth from their longs} 
Is ſweet in ſhew,but fullof gall and guile, 
Belceuc me,there's more danger in their ſmile 
Then in their frowne,for ſcene is ſoone detec 


Bur they hurt moſt thatare the leaſt ſuſpeRed, 


$32 
Oh why are Princes like ro brafen pots F 
Which being great are lifted by the eares; 
Little ſee rhey their reaches,and their plors, 
Whoſe rongues are turn'd to ſooth them many yea? 
Tilleurnes be ſeru'd,and then it ſtraight appeares, 
Thae hony gone,the combes are ſoone reieted 
And wanting meanes, the man is lefle reſpete! 


$33 
May *it pleaſe your highneſſe,was my wonted ſtk, f 
Whoſe pleaſure now is valued leflethan wine? FT 
Did 1 looke cloudy who durſt ſeeme to ſmile > FT 
Or was I pleaſant,who durſt chen repine ? V 
Speake I, 4polloes words were lefle diuine, A 
Wharere 1 did,opplauſegrac'd euery thing, 
And chis the cauſc,becauſe I was a King. 


$34 
Rut now the ſpring time of my blifſe is done, 
Thoſe Nightingales that did ſo ſweetly fing, 
In this my winter all are fled and gone, 
Nay rurn'd to ſerpents thar borh hilfe and ſting, | 
Thus bels ro mariage feaſts and burials ring, 
And this the cauſe, becaule I amno King, 


A King,no King,hap and miſhap doth bring; 
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(ond thar my words might vnreſpefted be, 

nd neither they nor I regarded ought, 
ng: They gaue ir out my ſences failed me, 
ndI was madde,and helpeſlie diſtraught, 
' Fistruc,T haue beene madde and deerly bought, 
Rel} My madnefle,] was madde,when I did blot, 
l | M{yſoule with ſine, when I my God forgot. 


$36 
Bur now my (ences are reſtor'd againe, 
nd I begin toſee how maddelI was, 
o pur my cruſt in things that are ſo yaine. 
To change my heaucnly guuld for earthly glafle, 
Ss, FTodote on ſhadowes. letting ſubſtance paſſe, 
ed | And now my God hath purg'd thatJunacic, 
ied} With birter potionsof Calamitrie. 
$37 
blk $And oh this ficknefſe is roo general, 

The world doth labour cf rhis madde diſeaſe, 

1s frantick humor doth diſtraR vs all, 

We cnely ſcekerhe preſent fence to pleaſe, 
And whilſt weliue ſo we may floate ar eaſc, 
We quite foryer the place where we wut Jand, 
The throne of iudgement where we all ſhall Rand. 


138 
y ſhould mankind be ſo extrewly madde, 
${or the ſhort fruitipn of vaine pleaſure 
bich ofren is :eporred when tishad, 

0 looſe a ſoule more worth then worlds of treaſure, 
his is indeed a naaddneile abouc mealure : 
Thus once I fawa'd,and therefore now I rue, 
Thus reigne 1 nv,and rherefore fo ſhall you. 


And 


—_—_  ——__ _ oRUR—__——  w”_ CA - 
- 
—_— = = m—_ 

_ * <2 > 


— 


(140) 


E 

And leaſt my rorments ould bur ſeeme to ceaſe, 

Or breath a while,they would nor let me ret. 

Of quiet ſleepe,(the Harbinger of peace, 

The common Inne both ynto man and beaſt) þc 

My wearic eyescould neuer be poſſeſt, 
My head wax'tlight, yet heauie was my heart 
Twe contraries,one cauſe, butno deſert, 


540 
I that had once,ſo many princely bowers, | 
And inthe ſame ſo many beds of are, ) 
With ſweet perfumes and beautious Parramoures, F' 
And'mclodic,fuch asat P/uteesgate, - 
Once Orpheus plaid, and all,moft delicate, 
To charme the ſencesand bewirch the ſoule, 
Muſt not now ſleepe one howre without contra 


541 
Oh Tuſtice whar atallic doſt thou keepe 
Of all our finnes, and how thou pai'ſt themri 
Though God doth winke yer doth he neuer 
# 23 The eye of Heaun ſees in rhe darkeſt night, 
FM My finfull waſt ofrime,{then thought bur light) 
"i Was chaulked vp,and now he payes the skore, 
* 4.8 With want of that, which 1 abuſd before. 


gh 
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Fond men(quorh)you hauein allbeene cruell, 
Eur yer in this, you are too much ynwiſe, 
If co my torments you will adde more fuell, 
You ſhould permit ſome flumber to mine cies, 
That being wak'd freſh ſorrow might ariſe 

Nor can I laſt, my ſtrength with waking ſpent, | 1 
For Bowes grow weake that neuer ſtand ynbent 
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des &ntiriuall thinking of my woe, 
» dulls my ſences tharl fcele the lefle ; 
thes grow plaine whereon we alwaies goe, 

—_ grow hard that neuer find redrefſe. 

xd you will make me ſenceleſſe by exceſle, 

| know you haxe me,ſhew your hare therfore, 
And let me ſlumber for to yexe me more. 


544 
id thar my greife might worke on me the more, 
dy apprehenſion of my prefenr fall ; 
nd (ad remembrance of my ſtate before, 
They wreath a Crowne of hay and there withall 
They Crowned me,and king eft ſoones did call, 
Andſaid in ſcorne,God {aue this Tolly king, 
# On ſaue me God, whom deuills to death would 
545 (bring, 
ind thou meeke Lamhe thatby thy precious blood, 
did'ſt make arronemr *rwixt my God and me, 
5 Fhich was more ſoucraigne for a finners good 
"Then ſweereſt mirrh,or pureſt balme could be, 
ee how theſe wicked men diſhonorthees (thorne 
The Sponge, the Speare,the Crofſe,the Crowne of 
Inc py A are, and may not elle be borne. 
546 (hay, 
ly head was Crow'nd with thorne,wine bur with 
ou knewſt no ſinne,my ſfinnesthe ſand exceede, 
ell may I follow when thou leadſt the way, 
\nd (ob ) that I might follow thee indeed, 
cn ofthe Tree of life my ſoule ſhould feed. 
My ſoule that hath none other __ bue this 
Will be thine, thou alwaies wile bohis, 


, 


p 
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Sweet Sauiour Chriſt, rheſe are the hopes1 haue, 
Thovgh they afflit me,yer my ſoule is thine 
A ryrant cannor reach beyond the Graue, 
Theſe firie trialls make me brighter ſhine, 
Thou can relieue me when thou ſceſt thy time, 

Orl ſhall end,ur they ar laſt will ceaſe, 

Thou wilt giuc patience,till thou giu'{t releaſe, |. 


$28 

And thar I mjghr cucn of my ſelfe be hatred, 
They thau'd of all my beardin my diſgrace ; 
Their inftrumwent,a Razer blunt,rebared. 
And from a filthy ditch neere to tharplace, 
They ferch't could muddy water for nly face : 

To whom [ faid,:hat ev'n in their diſpight, (rig 

I would haue warme,my teares ſhould do thar 


4 
Theſe drops of brine that powre downfrom mine 
Mine eyes caſt vp to heauens high glorious frame; 
; Thar frame whence God all earthlv deeds deſcries 
BS. That Godthar guerdons fin with death and ſhame, 
-# Shall witaefſe, yea and will reuenge the ſame, 
Thar you haue bin moſt crucll ro your king,(90 
| Whoſe death his doome,his doome your dea 
Wi. 550 
4 Vnmanly men remember what I was, 
And thinke withall whar you your ſclnes mightbe, 
I was a king,a powerfull king 1 was, 
h\a You ſee my fall,and can your ſclues be free? 
4M Bur you haue friends,whby you were friendsro me ! 
And yer you ſee how much your loue is chang'd, 
So hen loues from you may be eſtrang'd, 


3 vic 


bl 


(143) 


$5l 

it you are young,and full of able firengrh, 

d am not I,whar boors my ſtrength or youth, 

t now ſeeme firme, bur borh ſhall faile at lengths 
Id age,cold ache and both fad griefe enſuerh, 
? Fothyouarewiſe,rhe more ſhould be your ruth, 
F mine eſtate,whoſle rack may teach yuu this 

© [Thathateful chance may clowde your orcaceſt blifle, 


$52 
ou are not,no you are not beaſts by birth, 
or yer aml made of a ſencelefſe ſtone : 
Weall were fram'd,and all ſhallrurne roearth, 
ou ſhould haue feeling ſoules for T haue one; 
. . Whenſeeme ar leaſt relenting ro my moane, 
"$J 1 pittie craue,and crauing ler me hauc ir, 
4 | Becauſe one day your ſelues may necd to craue it. 
1c 
ne; 
ies 
ne, 


brine 
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FF3 
ur theſe dead motiues could not worke ar all 
n their ſad ſtecly hearrs the leaſt remorſe, 
rather added wormwood to my gall, 
d exerciſe of ills did make them worſe 
So violent ſtreames hold on their wonted courſe, 
And being fleſh'tin crueltie before, 
Vie made the habit perfeR more and mere, 


5 $4 
id leaſt one rorment ſhould be Icft vntri'de 
ey ſhut me in a Vault,and laid by me, 
Jead carkaſſes ot men thar lately died, 
hat their foule ſtinck my farall bane mighr be; 
heſe were the obieRs that mine eyes did ſee, 
Theſe ſmells 1 ſmelr,with theſc 1 did cenuerſe, 


And ynto theſe, thele words 1 did reheazſe. Js 
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Oh happy ſoules,whoſe bodies here I ſee, 
For you haue plaid your parts,and are at reſt, 
Yet ſome mand wr oe. may ſeemero be, 
That with your bodyes,I am thus diftreſt, 
Perhaps you'd grieuc,if char you knew at leaft, 
Thar by your meanes your King is thus rormeny} 
Gricue nor dearc ſoules for I am well contented 


$56 
* Tis not your bodies ſenſelefle as they are, 
Ther doc inflit theſe rorments on your King, 
Bur the fierce agents of proud Mortimer, 
From them my plagues proceed as from their ſpt 
And ( oh) iuſt heauen let them their tribute bring 
Backe to the Ocean whence they firſt did flow 
Andintheir paſſage ſtill more greater grow. 
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Bur what poore ſoules haue you deſeru'd ſo ill, 

That being dead you muſt want buriall; 

Nothing bur this,Þ muſt my fares fulfill, 

And till be plagu'd with woes vanaturall, 

My wrerchedneſſe muſt fill tranſcend in all, 
The living and the dead muft doe me ſpight 
And you poore ſoules for me muſt want your 

S58 

Bur you are happy free from ſenſe of wrong, 

Here be your bodics,bur your ſoules are well, 

Death doe nor you forbeare your ſtroke roo long 

Thar with theſe happy ſoules,my ſoule may dwell, 

And ſoule be glad to goe, here is thy hell, 

And ew'n in thisth'arr happy that 'tis heere, 

Oh bercer ſo,then it ſhould be elle where. 
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arſeeſt thou now bur obicRs of diſgrace?(ſpight ? 
har doſt thou heare,bur ſcornes and termes of 
hat doſt thou rouch, that is not vile and baſe ? 
What doſt chou ſmell, bur ſtench both day and night? 
Whar doſt raou raſt_thar may procure delight > - 


ted Thy ight,thy hearing,touching,raſt and ſmell, 


crie for heauen,for here is now their hell. 


560 
This darkeſome vault, the houſe of Acheron,! 
Theſe wicked men like fiends do torture me, 


of Theſe very Snakes reſemble Phlegeton 


Mine aQted (innes like fearefall Taries be. 
And he that would a wholeinfernall ſee 
Ler him obſcrue thoſe crormentsI indure, 
And he ſhall finde chem hells true portraiture; 


$6I 

The earth it ſelfe is wearie of my paine, 

And like a render mother moanes for me; 

From me thou cam'ſt,recurne to me againe, 
Within my wombe,?lekeepe thee ſafe,quorh thee, 
Andfrom theſe vile abuſers ſer thee free : 

Neuer ſhall theſe fell Tyrants wrong thee more, 
He that paies death diſchargerh cuery ſcore, 


562 
Theſe bodies that thou ſeeſt,thy brothers were, 
Subic& ro many wants,and thouſand woes. 
They now are clear'd from care,and free*d from feare 
And from the preſſing of inſulting foes, 
And now they liue in loue,and ſweerrepoſe: 


Thy ſelfe cant witneſſe, that they feele no woe, 


And as they reſt,eu'n rhou ſhalr reſt theeſo, 
K Theix 
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Their cies that whilſt they liu'd oft tided eeares M 
Thou ſceſt, how ſweetly they enioy their reſt. 
T hoſe harſh vnpleafing ſounds that deafe their 
Are turn'd to Angels tunes amongſt the bleſt. 
Their ſoules chat were with penfiuc thoughts poll; 
Now in their makers boſome withour cnd, 
Enioy thar peace whereto thy ſoule doth bend, 


564 
And thou hadſt need of peace, poore wretched 
If cuer any foulc had neede of peace, 
God being in armes againſtthee doth inrowle 
All natuce in his liſt which doth not ceaſe 
To fight againſt thee,and doth ſtil] encreafe 
Thy wretchednefle,forbeare rebellious duſt, 
To war with him who is both great andiuft. 
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Oh would to God,rhatT had di'de ere this, - 
Then had my ſinnes beene fewer then they are, 5 
Then had my ſoule, long fince repol'din bliſſe, 8 
Which now is wandring ſtillin wayes of care, 5 
Lifes griefe exceeds lifes good withour compare, 
Each day doth bring a freſh ſupply of ſorrow, 
Moſt wretched now,yetſhall be more tomorrow. 


566 

My carefull mother night hauc helped me, : 

When I lay ſprawling in her tender wombe, 7 

If ſhee had made her burdened belly be f 

My fruitlefſe birth-bed,and my farall rombe, 

Sure had ſhe knowne her ſonnes accurſed doome, x 
Sl.ce neuer would hauc wrong'd her ſelfe ſo much 
To heare a wrexch, ſaye whogm was neyer ſuch. 

My 
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My tender nurſe is | ——_ of thele paines, 
' {She might haue pur ſome poyſon in wy pappe, 
lr me fall, and ſo daſhr our my braines, 

ſhe full ofc did daunce me on her lap, 
A thouſand waies had freed me from miſhap. 
But he, whom heauen ordaines to liue diftreſt, 
Death will delay to ſer that wretch atreſt. 


$68 
For Deach's the wearie Pilgrims reſt and Toy, 
This world of woes, hard and flintic way. 
Our buth the path that leads ro our annoy, 
Our friends are fellow-paſſengers ro day, 
And gone to morrow,honor is a ſtay, 
Thateircher Ntopps,or leads vsall amiſſer 
Pleaſures are theeues, that interrupt our bliſſe, 


569 

And in our paſſage asthe way dorh lie, 

We meere with ſeuerall Inns wherein we reſt ; 

Some at the Crowne are lodg'd and fo was I 

Some at the Caftle,chat is now my neſt, 

Some ac the horne there married folkes do feaſt, 
Though men haue diuerſe Inns, yer all men haue, 
One hom e to which they goe,and thar's rhe graue, 


570 

Yer whilſt we rrauell fortune like che weather, 
Doth ajter faire or foule,ſo doth our way : 
If faire,then friends like toutes do flocke rogerher 
err man doth ſhifr a ſeuerall way, 
ly our yireues,or our vices ftay, 

And gue with ys,whoſe endlefſe memorie, f 
Doth make vane GR. This '* 
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This is the fraight that men cannor vaload, 

No not by death,therefore (morralitie) 

Worke for thy ſelfe, whilſt heere thou ryak'ſt abode, 

For on the preſent hath dependencie, 

Thy fortunesendleſle blifle or milerie. 
Anddeath's the Conuoy to conduR ys home, 
Come death ro me,thart Iroreſt may come. 


573 
Perhaps thou fear'ſt mc being grear and high; 
(Oh death)man were a thing intollerable 
Were he not mortall, but eu'n kings muſt die : 
No priuiledge doth againſt death enable, 
Both fat and leane are diſhes for his table, 
The difference this,the poore one hath his 
The great oxc he his Monument muſt haue. 


Our fates may be conceiu'd,but not controul'd, 

Before our dared time we cannot die, 

Our daics are numbred,and our minuts tould. 

Bur life and death are deſtin'd from on high. 

And when that God char rules th'*imperiall skie 
Shall nd it fir, then thou ſhalt goe in peace, 
Meane while with patience looke for thy releaſe, 


574 

Thus vnto care I pay its due complaint, 
And ioyn'd with all my triburaric teares 
Such my lament (for griefe findsnoreftrainr,) 
As they ar Jaſt did come yntg their cares, 

Thar by the Caſtle paſt, which caul'd ſuch feares 
In their ſclfe-guilcic ſoules that yPd meſo, 
Thar they reſolu'd by death vo cud my woe, 
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'o which effeR came lerrers from the Court, 

ſritten by Tariton ar the Queenes command, 
ode, ſuch a Clowdic,and ambiguous ſorr, 

that diverſe wayes one might them vnderſtand. 

pointing them,thar if they ſhould be ſcand, 

e, | He and his Letters might be freed fromblame, 
And they delinquent thar abul'd the ſame. 


76 

words were theſe(kil! Edward doe not feare, 
ygood)which being comman'd diuerſlie | 
spleaſerthe reader double ſence may bare; 

Art, thou artthe worlds chiefe treaſuric | 
t being imploy'd to praftiſe villanie, (ſpring ? 
What Monftrous births from thy fowle wombe do 
So Grammar heere is made ro kill a king, 


$77 

» FThisto effeR, they firſt remoued me, 
From forth the Vaule, where I before did lic, 
And wadea ſhew as if they ſeem'dro be, 
Compaſſhonared for my Miſery; 
And would hereafter grant immunitie 

For ſuch ynworthy vfage,ſo we ſee 
le} TheSun ſhines hot before the ſhower will be, 


578 
Butbeing *ouerwarch'd, and wearied roo 
Nature was much defirous of ſome ret, 
Which gaue them oportunuiero do 
Wharthey defir*d,for being with fleepe oppreſt, 
They Clap 3 maſſie table on my breſt. 
And with great weight ſo keptme downe wirhall, 
Thar bak I could nor,much lefle crie or call. 
To K 3 And 
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And then into my fundament they thruft, 
Alirtle horne,as I did groueling lie : 
And that my violent death might ſhun miſtruſt, 
Through the ſame horne a red hot Spit,whereby, 
They made my gutrs and bowells for to frie, 
Ando conrinu'd,till at laſt they found, 
Thatl was Gead,yertſcemi'd to haue no wound 


5%0 
And heere I pitch the pillars of my paine, 
Now, Ne plus ultra ſhall my pohie be. 
And thou which haſt diſcrib'd wy tragick raigne, 
Let this ar leaſt giue ſome content to thee, 
That from diſaſtrous fortunes none are free. 
Now take the worke out of the Loome againe, 
And tell the world, that all the world is yaine, 


FINIS. 


